AY, 


FRONTIER, 


2 ir 


CHILD REACTIONS TO PALESTINE RIOTS | 


By |. RIVKAI 


THE NIHILIST REVOLUTION | 


By BERNARD NOSKIN 


WASHINGTON SQUARE 


By HAYIM GREENBERG ~ 


“WIDOWER, WELL 
AMERICANIZED" 


By MARIE SYRKIN 








nla Experiences 


Commandments 
of 


Underground 
Germany - Immigrant 


of an 


w“ |" 
Ilega 




















_——===_=_—_—_=_==————>E>>>>>=E>~> > >» >_> >__AAEIBSSSSSS= ‘ 


20c a Copy July, 1939 








KING DAVID IS UNFAIR 


“, . . and the sound of a shaken leaf 
shall chase them.” 


If I should feel a little more ambi- 
tious on such sultry days as we have 
now, I would make a sign “King 
David Is Unfair to Jews” and I would 
start picketing some synagogue. (It 
is too far to go to Jerusalem and for 
some unknown reason I assume that a 
synagogue would be the most logical 
place to reach the spirit of King 
David.) It is really too much to have 
King David, our own King David, 
play into the hands of our enemies. 
We have learned to take it for granted 
that Nazis, Coughlin and others like 
them should ascribe to Jews intentions 
we never had and deeds we never 
committed. But that King David 
should provide a weapon for our 
enemies by making garbled state- 
ments subject to misinterpretation— 
that we did not expect. And to think 
that for thousands of years pious Jews 
have been reserving the throne of 
Judah for a successor of his! 

But let me explain what is the cause 
of all this ire against King David, who 
has now been dead for something like 
three thousand years. A few weeks 
ago Life Magazine printed a photo- 
gtaph of Albert Einstein as he left 
the Palestine Pavilion at the New 
York World’s Fair. Over the door- 
way there is inscribed the verse from 
the Psalms, “If I forget thee, O Jeru- 
salem, let my right hand forget her 
cunning.” In the June issue of the 
JewisH FRONTIER, this photograph 
was reproduced. 

Not many days elapsed and the 
mailman brought us a missive breath- 
ing worry. What have you done to 
us, the letter seemed to say. Is this the 
time to flaunt in public, in a place like 
the World’s Fair where millions’ of 
people pass, an inscription so fraught 
with possible dangerous implications? 
The writer wanted to know who au- 
thored such a subversive statement and 
declared that among his Protestant 
friends the inscription “created a great 
deal of comment and conversation 
which is not favorable to the Jewish 
religion.” 

There it stands in brick on stone, or 
whatever building materials they used 
in constructing the Palestine Pavilion 
—that ill chosen word “cunning”, 
which, as our correspondent says, “‘is 
a very unfortunate word to use for 
the very reason that Jews” are con- 
demned by unintelligent people for 
their cunning. 

To make matters worse, and in a 
way to convince anyone that some 
sinister plot was brewing beneath this 
inscription, there are the words “her 
cunning,” which do not make sense. 
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Our correspondent sensed something 
wrong and was perturbed. ‘Why 
‘her’?”” He never heard of something 
pertaining to a hand being referred to 
as “her” instead of “its”. Could we 
explain to him the mystery of this 
strange use of “her’’ and what oriental 
scheme lurks behind it. His Protest- 
ant friends are unfavorably impressed 
and there is comment. What can a 
Jew be more afraid of then “com- 
ment”? 

Our correspondent is not even quite 
sure himself and he says, “perhaps it 
has no sinister meaning . . . perhaps 
something can be done to offset the 
harm that has been done.” If it is a 
Jewish plot we need not hide it from 
him for he assures us that we may 
write freely to him since he is a mem- 
ber of a group defending the good 
Jewish name. 

We have forthwith replied to our 
correspondent and informed him that 
the quotation is from the Psalms and 
that it should therefore be O. K. even 
with Protestants. Nevertheless there 
is that lingering grudge against King 
David, our own King David. We 


know that in his day he was a busy 
man with all sorts of affairs, wars, 
conquests and such. But since he was 
a colleague of ours, in a manner of 
speaking (secretly we too write poetry 
—not Psalms—in the dark of the 
night) he should have known that 
writing is a dangerous business and 
that a responsible author should weigh 
and measure every word before allow- 
ing it to be printed. He should there- 
fore have been more careful in writing 
the previously quoted verse so as not 
to provide grounds for misunderstand- 
ing against his subjects three thousand 
years later. We realize that he was 
quite occupied fighting the Philistines 
and had but little time to devote to 
the study of the English language as 
it was to be used in the days of King 
James. Nevertheless we find it diffi- 
cult to forgive him the easy going 
manner in which he dashed off a line 
without considering the harm it may 
do in 1939 in Chicago, a city still un- 
existent in his day, but whose future 
existence he should have foreseen in 
his inspired and royal esas rm 
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ANTIDOTE TO COUGHLIN 
HE INEVITABLE reaction to Coughlinism 


& has set in. The increasing impudence of 
Coughlin’s henchmen has finally aroused non-Jew- 
ish circles as well as Jews. In Philadelphia, for 
instance, where Social Justice vendors have been 
particularly active, a “League for Protestant Ac- 
tion” has just been formed headed by Nathan 
Raymond Melhorn, editor of The Lutheran, or- 
gan of the United Lutheran Church. The fact 
that reputable Protestant groups have begun to 
feel the need of organizing is a warning that 
Coughlin’s backers would do well to heed. Still 
more indicative of the change in the social temper- 
ature is Justice Rutherford’s recent mass meeting 
in Madison Square Garden. Rutherford, head of 
the sect calling itself “Jehovah’s Witnesses” is 
against ‘organized religion” in general and Cath- 
olicism in particular. He attacks Catholic ‘world 
control” in a vein familiar to us all. Eighteen 
thousand people came to hear his diatribes in New 
York City. We hold no brief for Justice Ruther- 
ford. Anti-Catholic bigotry is as repulsive as the 
anti-Jewish variety, but it is the natural accompan- 
iment of Coughlin’s fanning of religious and racial 
hatred. The activities of Coughlin and his associ- 
ates have destroyed certain powerful inhibitions in 
American life. Primitive instincts of prejudice 
and superstition smolder very close to the surface 
in many elements of our heterogeneous popula- 
tion. For decades training in the American tradi- 
tion of tolerance and equality has kept these in- 
stincts in check. But the surface is beginning to 
crack. We can all see and smell the fumes. 
Coughlin has been successful—more successful 
than he anticipated. He has helped make Jew- 
baiting fashionable again, but the process he has 
initiated threatens to pass beyond his control. He 
has no monopoly on hate and fanaticism. Others 
can handle the product just as well. Anti-Cathol- 
icism may find as many willing takers and purvey- 
ors as anti-Semitism. If a Coughlin can hold 
large meetings, so can a Rutherford. Coughlin 
may be the more artful demagogue, but let the at- 
mosphere become still more propitious and a 
greater master will appear. “Down with Popery” 
is as provocative a slogan as “Buy Christian.” 





Intelligent Catholics are naturally aware of the 
danger inherent in the unleashing of racial and re- 
ligious prejudice. They know that they constitute 
a minority, and that though there may be five 
Catholics to every Jew in the United States, there 
are five Protestants to every Catholic. They re- 
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member the viciously anti-Catholic “know noth-— 
ing’ movement of the last century as well as the 
activities of the Ku Klux Klan. Such liberal Cath- 
olic publications as The Commonweal and The 
Catholic Worker have been protesting steadily 
against anti-Semitism. Even the conservative 
Catholic journal America has been reminding its 
readers of the similarity between the present anti- 
Semitic propaganda and former anti-Catholic agi- 
tation. An article in America (April 29, 1939) 
contains the following striking reminiscences: “I 
have heard my father tell many times that it was 
fear that the Irish, fleeing the desolation of the 
famine, would take away men’s jobs that gave the 
Know-Nothing party its rise to power. Today 
that same feeling is being drummed up because 
exiles from Germany are seeking haven here in the 
same way .. .My father was in Boston when the 
Ursuline Convent was burnt in Charlestown, and 
he had friends and kinfolk who had to barricade 
their houses for three days the year before against 
the onslaughts of an anti-Catholic mob.” Catho- 
lics who remember such occurrences have good 


cause to dread Father Coughlin’s spadework. 


As a matter of fact, influential Catholics have 
begun to take measures to stem the tide. Such 
leading theologians as Nicholas Berdyaev and 
Jacques Maritain have devoted special articles 
to the condemnation of anti-Semitism. In addi- 
tion to theoretical discussion, a group of promi- 
nent Catholic clergymen and laymen have just 
formed the ‘“‘Committee to Fight Anti-Semitism.” 
The purpose of the committee is to combat “the 
dangerous aberration of anti-Semitism.” The 
committee aims to reach particularly those ‘“‘who 
contrary to the teachings of Christianity and the 
principles of democracy” are engaged in spread- 
ing race hatred. The committee will make no 
personal attacks on anyone, but it promises to act 
vigorously. Among its activities will be the publi- 
cation of The Voice, the official organ of the com- 
mittee. How much actual good will be achieved 
by the new group remains to be seen. Certainly, 
it is hard to understand how effective work can be 
carried on without “personal attacks.” It would 
seem to be the obligation of any Catholic group 
organized to fight anti-Semitism to be exceedingly 
personal in its struggle. There should be no hedg- 
ing or pussy-footing in regard to Father Coughlin, 
a still unfrocked priest of the church. However, 
for the time being, the mere formation of such a 
committee is a heartening sign. It will prove an 
antidote to Rutherford as well as Coughlin. 
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MUSA DAGH CEDED TO TURKEY 
HE MANDATORY system of administering 


territories until such a time when the native 
populations are ready for independence was an 
outgrowth of the post-war period. Great hopes 
were attached by many to this political develop- 
ment. The mandatory system seemed to mark a 
departure in the direction of more progressive and 
responsible administration of backward territories. 
Instead of becoming permanent colonies of the 
great powers, the mandated areas could look for- 
ward to sovereignty. When conflicts arose be- 
tween the native population and the ruling coun- 
try, these could be appealed to the League of 
Nations. With all the faults inherent in this form 
of government it could thus still be considered as 
a step forward. 

But it seems that the current degeneration of 
international relations is also sweeping away the 
mandatory system that has been in existence for 
the past two decades. When Japan began to dis- 
regard its obligations toward its mandated terri- 
tories, the answer was simple. Japan turned fas- 
cist hence no one could expect it to act according 
to any code of international morals. 
ment which invades a neighboring country with- 
out cause and for two years continues to ravage 
its lands, bomb its cities and destroy its citizens 
cannot be expected to exhibit a more responsible 
attitude in the government of the areas given to 
it as mandates by the League of Nations. 

But today we are confronted with an act of a 
supposedly democratic and responsible govern- 
ment which reflects the same attitude of cynicism 
toward international obligations. The govern- 
ment of France ceded the Alexandretta district of 
Syria to Turkey. This area contains only a minor- 
ity of Turks and it had been previously agreed 
that it remain as an autonomous unit within Syria. 
The present step was taken without either the con- 
sent of Syria, which France governs under a man- 
date, or the acquiescence of the League of Nations. 
International horse trading thus reverts to older 
forms when obligations and the desires of the 
population were not taken into account. Follow- 
ing upon the White Paper on Palestine issued by 
England, which repudiates all the promises and 
obligations to the Jews, the cession of Alexan- 
dretta constitutes 2 serious breach in the manda- 
tory system. 

Naturally there are explanations for this move. 
Undoubtedly the cession of this region was de- 
manded by Turkey as the price for its joining the 
anti-Hitler front.. France may thus plead that the 
exigencies of the situation required that this step 
be taken. However, such alibis carry but little 
conviction. 








A govern- 
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Musa Dagh, the defense of which by a small 
group of Armenians was immortalized by Franz 
Werfel, lies within the Alexandretta district. Its 
inhabitants have already served notice that they 
will not submit to Turkish rule without a struggle. 
To the south of Syria the Jews in Palestine are 
defending a Musa Dagh of their own against Brit. 
ish treachery. In Europe the Czech people are 
girding for resistance against the seige imposed 
upon them. This constant increase in the number 
of peoples who are desperately resisting a state of 
siege creates an intolerable situation. The cynical 
actions of France and England bode no good for 
the future solution of this situation. 


DEMAND PASSAGE OF 
THE ORIGINAL WAGNER BILL 


HE SENATE immigration committee has 

finally taken action on the Wagner bill to 
admit twenty thousand refugee children from 
Germany during the next two years but its action 
is of such a nature as to arouse both immediate 
condemnation as well as wonder—what has hap- 
pened to our Senators? Have they too fallen 
under the spell of Nazi propaganda? The com- 
mittee recommends no more and no less than that 
the twenty thousand children to be admitted 
should be deducted from the regular quota of 
immigrants from Germany and, in addition, that 
immigration from all other countries should be 
completely stopped for the next five years. Rumor 
has it that these recommendations of the commit- 
tee were relatively “liberal” and that members 
of the committee made even more far-reaching 
and reactionary suggestions to be proposed to 
the Senate. 

If those Senators who sponsored this recom- 
mendation had been in the pay of some Nazi or- 
ganization and had meant to mock the plight of 
the refugee children as well as the sentiments 
and desires of the millions of Americans who are 
anxious that these children should be rescued 
from the Nazi inferno, they could not have con- 
cocted a more devilish scheme. Instead of saving 
lives, as the Wagner bill intended to, they are 
shutting the gates of this country still more 
tightly. The thousands of prospective immigrants 
under the present quota from other European 
countries who are anxiously waiting for the day 
when they may come to settle here, are to be de- 
prived of this, their sole hope. 

There is still time to act. Public opinion in 
the United States can still assert itself. It is the 
duty of every citizen to inform his Senator af 
once that this mockery of children will not be 
tolerated. A large number of telegrams and other 
messages to the Senators from the voters of their 
states can make it perfectly clear to them that 
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immediate favorable action on the original Wag- 
ner bill is demanded and that no perversion of 
the original intention of the measure will be 
countenanced. There is not much time left until 
Congress adjourns, but if the above mentioned 
recommendations meet with energetic and immed- 
iate condemnation, the Wagner bill may still be- 
come a law at this ‘session. Everyone should 
voice his protest without delay. 


POISONING THE 
CHILDREN'S MINDS 


JEWISH boy in a Baltimore high school was 

attacked by a number of fellow students 
and the letter H (Hebrew) was scratched on his 
neck. The student body of that high school con- 
tains about fifty percent German students and 
some less significant encounters have occurred 
before between the students. For a while the 
entire case was before the courts when another 
Jewish young man, 19 years of age, who came to 
the assistance of the branded boy was hailed 
before the law. However, the court dismissed 
the case and it is now being investigated by the 
authorities of the school which had suspended 
anumber of the students involved in the branding. 


We are waiting for the results of that inyesti- 
gation. But this entire case must receive a 
thoroughgoing study and should not be dismissed 
lightly as a boyish fight. With ‘events happening 
thick and fast all about us there is the danger of 
important manifestations being easily forgotten 
in the excitement caused by new ones. The press, 
which devoted considerable attention to the van- 
dalism perpetrated in the Baltimore high school 
immediately after it occurred, has now forgotten 
that event although it has not yet been cleared up. 


But what occurred in Baltimore is of great im- 
portance. “Are you a Jew?” the boy was asked 
by his attackers, and he replied in the affirmative. 
“But why are you a Jew?”’, his.tormentors queried 
as they assaulted him. There is a strangely re- 
miniscent note about these questions. American 
children at play as well as in their casual quarrels 
do not ask ‘“‘Why are you a Jew?”. This is the 
type of question one unfortunately expects to meet 
with in Berlin or in Warsaw but not in Baltimore. 


If American school children were poisoned with 
spoiled food in some cafeteria, aroused parents 
and public opinion in general would demand an 
immediate investigation and prevention of such 
an occurrence in the future. Poisoning children’s 
minds with vicious prejudices that incite them to 
acts of violence is equally dangerous. The sources 
of these influences should be discovered and 
stamped out. 


REVISIONIST TERROR 
IN PALESTINE 


INCE THE announcement of the White 
Paper Palestine has been swept by a new 
wave of terror that may justly be considered a 
direct outgrowth of that document. Bombs have 
exploded in Haifa and Jerusalem with a con- 
sequent heavy loss of life. As a result of these 
outrages the situation in the country has become 
even more tense than before; each terrorist act is 
immediately followed by retaliation in kind until 
the entire country is in danger of being swamped 
by the murky tide of passion for vengeance. 

At this distance it is hard to say who is re- 
sponsible for the new bloody outrages. The fact 
that the victims in Haifa and Jerusalem are large- 
ly Arabs is in itself but an inadequate indication as 
to who the authors of the crimes are. The lead- 
ers of Arab terror during the past three years 
have shown such a lack of regard for the lives 
of Arabs as well as of Jews and Englishmen that 
they should not be considered as being above 
blasting some of their own co-religionists in order 
to create incidents which they believe to be favor- 
able to their cause. The fact that after one of 
these explosions a group of Arab women “spon- 
taneously” marched to the German consulate in 
Haifa to ask that the German government protect 
them from Jewish terror is also sufficient to 
arouse suspicion. It is a well established fact that 
Germany has provided money, arms as well as 
leadership to the Arab rebels. The people who 
have engineered the burning of the Reichstag 
should not be considered too dainty to plant a 
bomb in the Arab market-place in order to evoke 
such a “popular demand” for German protection. 
The deadly efficiency of the bombs also indicates 
that they were manufactured and planted by 
people more expert than the Arabs are at present. 

Nevertheless it is also clear that Jews are not 
altogether innocent of these bloody explosions. 
Jewish labor and other responsible organizations 
in Palestine have sharply condemned the terrorist 
activities of the Revisionists. When people living 
in the country issue such condemnation, they un- 
doubtedly posses evidence that some, even if not 
all, of the bombings were perpetrated by Revision- 
ists. The additional evidence of the Revisionist 
spoken and written propaganda, which openly 
calls to violence, would bear out such a contention. 

We have stated innumerable times before 
that terrorism on the part of Jews in Palestine is 
a criminal procedure even when fighting Arab 
terrorism. Aside from the moral aversion one 


feels toward such acts of violence against Arabs, ° 


most of whom are innocent, an aversion which 
in itself should be strong enough to prevent 


anyone even from planning such steps, there is the 
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additional factor of the futility of such action. 
While the Chamberlain government was ready to 
attempt to buy off the Arab terrorists at the ex- 
pense of the Jews, it will not be impressed by 
similar Jewish action. Arab terrorism was and is 
backed by Germany and Italy, hence it was pos- 
sible to extend the policy of Munich to Jerusalem. 
But when a Jew in Palestine loses his self control 
and engages in violent retaliation, he not merely 
commits a crime but also helps none toward chang- 
ing the anti-Jewish policies of the British admin- 
istration. Is it necessary to add that the murder 
of some innocent Arabs will make no impression 
on the calloused conscience of the Mufti and the 
other Arab terrorist leaders? They who shed the 
blood of many innocent Arabs in order to retain 
exclusive control over the Arab masses will merely 
smile at the additional loss of life and will be glad 
of the new pretext for enhancing their prestige. 
The White Paper and the new anti-Jewish 
policies have no doubt still further embittered 
many Jews and have led them to think in terms 
of irresponsible and extreme measures. The labor 
movement and the other recognized Jewish in- 
stitutions in Palestine are therefore to be con- 
gratulated that even in this grave hour they have 
not lost their presence of mind and are waging 
a battle against. dangerous extremist tendencies 
that would drown the country in a senseless deluge 


of blood. 


THE ZIONIST CONVENTION 
HE FORTY-SECOND annual convention of 


the Zionist Organization of America which 
was held in New York has been hailed by all ob- 
servers as marking a new high level in American 
Zionist sincerity and devotion. Even the few 
criticisms that could be made lost their significance 
in the light of the spirit that prevailed at this 
gathering. The deep appreciation for fostering 
of cultural values and the realization that strength- 
ening the ties of Jews to Jewish culture would 
redound to the welfare of the Zionist movement 
as such was happily evident at this convention. 
Much credit for this new spirit is ascribed to 
Solomon Goldman who won the admiration and 
love of the Zionist membership during the first 
year as head of the organization. But there is no 
doubt that it was, also due to a maturing recogni- 
tion of these values on the part of American Jews 
as a group. 


This convention was held soon after the an- 
nouncement of the White Paper and it precedes 
the World Zionist Congress by a few weeks. That 
this convention did not indulge overwhelmingly in 
discussion of the details of struggle against the 
new British policy, details many of which must be 
worked by the Jewish community of Palestine be- 
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cause they will have to bear the burden of the 
struggle, is a praiseworthy phenomenon. We 
hope that the Zionist delegates to the World Con- 
gress will likewise know how to subordinate minor 
questions to the larger issues at stake. 








Rustic Beauty 


Modern Accommodations 


SEMINAR CAMP 


AT CREAM RIDGE, N. J. 
(60 Miles from New York City) 


Open All Season 
June 30th to September 4th 


Lecture Series on Topics of Jewish and General 
Interest by Prominent Lecturers 


Concert Programs by Leading Artists 


Social Events—Swimming, Rowing and other 
Outdoor Sports 


$16.50 A WEEK; $5.50 A WEEK-END (2 DAYS) 
é 
PROGRAM MONTH OF JULY 


July 9th: 
ALBERT KLAR 


Palestinian Actor wil conduct dramatic activities 
July 15th to 23rd 


Week of July 15th - 21 st: 
ABRAHAM REVUSKY 
"Economic Basis of Yishub in Palestine" 
Jaly 22nd - 23rd: 
MOSHE FEINSTEIN 
“Contemporary Hebrew Literature" 
Week of July 24th - 29th: 
DR. A. S. KOHANSKI 
“Zionist Classics" 
July 30th: 
DR. H. L. GORDON 


“Legends of Tisha B'Ab" 
"Marvels of the Hebrew Alphabet" 


For Full information write to the 


LEAGUE FOR LABOR PALESTINE 
275 SEVENTH AVENUE NEW YORK, N. Y. 
WArtkins 9-5288 
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Child Reactions To Palestine Riots 


3 
— particularly those dealing 


with the inner life of children, must depend 
largely, if not entirely, on observations. But it is 
a well known fact that even the relative value 
of these depends on certain preconditions which 
do not exist for the child psychologist in Palestine. 
The first fundamental condition is the homo- 
geneous character of the subject—in this case 
of the children. These must come from a more 
or less uniform environment and should develop 
under relatively similar circumstances. The sec- 
ond condition is prolonged observation. The sub- 
ject studied must be permanent and free of sud- 
den, surprising interruptions that are unrelated 
to previous observations. 

The Jewish psychologist in Palestine lacks both 
these conditions. The composition of the Jewish 
population in Palestine is more variegated than 
that in any other country. It consists of arrivals 
from seventy countries in five continents. The 
psychologist who wishes to study this multicolored 
mass must increase his work of observation seven- 
fold and classify his results under many headings. 
He must investigate separately every community 
and every group originating in one country; he 
must pay special attention to the products of each 
environment and culture. This is particularly 
true of one studying children since these are more 
dynamic and spontaneous than adults and are 
more strongly predisposed to reflect differences 
of environment and training in their behavior. 

The time duration, during which it was possible 
to observe the influences of the disturbances on 
the children, was short. It is true that three years 
of violence constitute a very long period and it 
would have been much better had the rioting not 
occurred at all or had it stopped shortly after it 
began thus obviating the need: to study its results. 
But for scientific observation it is a short period. 

I therefore wish to warn of the fact that the 
observations related in this article have only a re- 
lative importance. They may shed some light on 
the subject but many dark spots will still remain. 
May I make a sentimental deviation by adding 
that it were much better that this problem should 
never be clarified, that there should be no need 
to clarify it and that peace should return and 


relegate the disturbances and their influences into 


the realm of the past. 
Il. 
One of the symptoms characterizing nearly all 
the children in Palestine is lack of fear. Numer- 
ous psychologists dealing with the specific char- 
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acteristics of the Jewish children in Palestine feel 
that there is a disproportion between the emo- 
tional and intellectual development of the chil- 
dren—that emotion is less developed than in- 
tellect. But even if we are to assume that this is 
an incorrect or exaggerated opinion, there still 
remains no doubt that the feeling of fear occupies 
hardly any place in the general emotional develop- 
ment of the Jewish children in Palestine. The 
reason for this is known and understandable: the 
great independence and activity of the children 
have deprived them of the foundation underlying 
the development of fear. 

When, in connection with some other scientific 
work, I summarized my conversations with par- 
ents during consultations concerning various “‘bad 
habits” of their children which worried them, I 
discovered that in every hundred cases no more 
than three parents complained that their children 
show tendencies toward fear or fright or exhibit 
lack of initiative and phlegmatism. Palestine Jew- 
ish parents have many complaints against so-called 
faults in the development of their children. They 
often complain that the children are stubborn, 
aggressive or bothersome during the age of cur- 
iosity and exploration. Parents complain of lack 
of good manners in the children’s behavior, of 
exaggerated activity, or daring and lack of regard 
for danger. But only one in more than thirty 
parents who turn to a psychologist for advice 
complains of fear. 


We must be careful not to confuse fear with 
fright. Fear is a prolonged condition while fright 
is a momentary and spontaneous outburst. While 
fear comes about after the inner peace is pro- 
foundly disturbed and damaged, fright is only 
the beginning of such psychic harm and marks 
the spot of the first fracture. In so far as one 
may deduce such a general conclusion, I would 
say that the sudden, spontaneous and surprising 
event makes but a temporary impression on the 
Palestine children. The child is not deeply stirred 
and the marks of the event are soon eradicated, 
perhaps as a result of the limited emotional 
susceptibility of the Palestine Jewish children, 
which some ascribe to them. The nature of the 
causes of fright are, so to speak, meteoric; they 
vanish as suddenly as they appeared and fright 
is not transformed in the child into a cause of 
fear. As proof of the above we may cite the fact 
that few parents complain that their children are 
afflicted with nightmares or that they cry or shout 
in their sleep even after they had been frightened 
during the daytime. It is true that the Jewish 
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children in Palestine are not noted for their peace- 
ful sleep. Few children in the world are as rest- 
less in their sleep as the Palestine children are. 
These toss about and talk; their bodies are 
dynamic not only during the waking hours of the 
day but also in their sleep at night. But this 
restlessness is merely an extension of the normal, 
constant activity and is not a result of the reper- 
cussions of fright. 

On five different occasions I had opportunities 
to study this problem in the children’s houses of 
five kvutzoth (communes) where all the children 
of the settlement sleep in the same house. Two 
of these cases followed sudden fires that broke 
out and destroyed property and aroused general 
attention and consternation. One case followed 
the overturning of a loaded truck in the middle 
of the settlement and the last two cases followed 
sudden death (one suicide and one heart attack). 
The children were deeply impressed by these 
events as they occurred but the shock did not 
result in nightmares. All of these five observa- 
tions were made in kvutzoth and the children 
were all native born. In simiJar cases in Jerusa- 
lem and Haifa, urban environments, as well as in 
some communes and cooperative settlements 
where the children were born abroad, nightmares 
followed the shock of fright during the day, but 
even there the ‘number of such cases was small 
and did not exceed the percentage mentioned 
above. 

A characteristic circumstance, which explains 
the attitude of the children toward Arabs, is the 
fact that we have done away with the custom 
common in Jewish communities in Eastern Europe 
of pacifying a child by frightening it with a ‘“‘goy.” 
Let us recall some of the ditties which are still 
current among children and which apparently 
were used by parents from the very beginning as 
a means of calming their children: 

. there stand seven Germans 


With long whips in their hands. . . 
Or, 


. a gipsy then will come 
And (the name of the child) he will take... 
Or, 
. the “goy” will come with his big bag 
and (the name of the child) will be very 
a 


With the exception of some rare cases among 
the Sephardic Jewish communities in Jerusalem 
and Safed, our children are not being frightened 
with Arabs. It was therefore out of the question 
for such paraphrases as “there stand seven Arabs 
with long whips in their hands” to appear. Not 
only in the cities, where a mixed Jewish and Arab 
population lives, or in the colonies, where in 
peace time thousands of Arabs pass through the 





JEWISH FRONTIER 





streets, but also in the communes and the co. 
operative settlements, where all work is done by 
Jews, and in Tel Aviv, where no Arabs live, one 
knows and meets the Arabs and the attitude 
toward them is not one of fear. 

Our own memories as well as numerous pas 
sages in Jewish literature bear witness to the fact 
that whenever Jewish children were involved in 
fights with gentile children in the Diaspora coun. 
tries, they would generally retreat even when 
their opponents were younger. They studiously 
avoided gentile neighborhoods out of fear of at. 
tack. In Palestine the situation is entirely dif. 
ferent. In time of peace our children walk in 
the Arab quarters of the mixed cities without fear. 
If, as is not unusual among children, there arises 
a fight between them and Arab children, they 
more than return their opponents blow for blow. 
Long before the disturbances broke out, Jewish 
youth followed the custom of the German “wan. 
dervogel”’ and frequently undertook prolonged 
hikes throughout the country. On such occasions 
they fearlessly passed through Arab villages dur. 
ing the day and night. 

Another factor should be taken into considera. 
tion for an understanding of their psychology. 
Attacks from ambush, robbery and murder area 
common phenomenon in the orient even in time of 
peace. Even more than the adults, the children 
absorb this particular oriental state of mind. Since 
cases of violence are not rare even in ordinary 
times, these lose their power to shock. We may 
thus say that our children lacked the “spiritual 
preparation” for susceptibility to shock at the 
outbreak of the disturbances. 


III. 
The reactions of the children after the disturb 


ances broke out should be classified in two 
categories: 
(1) Chronologically there was a difference be- 


tween the reactions during the first weeks of the 
rioting and the subsequent period, when the dis 
turbances became a part of every day life. 

(2) The differentiation of the reactions at- 
cording to age groups, environmental conditions 
and the native land of the children, if they were 
born abroad. 


Upon the outbreak of the disturbances which 
(particularly so far as their scope is concerned) 
were unexpected and unforeseen by the Jewish 
community, there was a general feeling of de 
pression and lack of orientation. During. this 
short period that lasted only a few days, not even 
weeks, the children in particular were dumbstruck. 
Their merriment and usual activity seemed to 
abate. They became excessively self-centered and 
silent. Some children sought to be alone and 
avoided the noisy company of their playmates to 
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brood in some corner. Others, on the contrary, 
became even more sociable than usual but sought 
the society of adults. These two contradictory 
manifestations are both strange to the nature of 
the Jewish child in Palestine. 

At the time of the funeral of the officer Rosen- 
feld (this murder marked the beginning of the 
wave of bloodshed that later swept the country), 
a mother from Ain Harod wrote me: “It was 
hard to recognize the children in their house and 
in the kindergarten. They seemed to be dumb- 
founded. They did not open their mouths nor utter 
a sound; they did not even cry but merely clustered 
about the nurses like sheep about a shepherd in 
.’ Similar descriptions reached 
me from other places, from Nahalal during the 
funeral of the father and son who were killed 
by a bomb, from Tel Aviv, Jerusalem, Haifa. 

Later the children ‘“‘recuperated”, together with 

the entire community. At any rate, the mood of 
depression passed and in its stead there appeared 
an intensified interest in every detail of the dis- 
turbances. The riots became the dominant theme 
of conversation and discussion among children 
above the kindergarten age and the subject of 
games among all the children, including those of 
kindergarten age. 
It should be remarked that Jewish children in 
Palestine are noted for their interest in politics. 
They hear so much of it in connection with the 
ideal of the rebuilding of Palestine, the chances 
of the Jews and their demands, that in no other 
country in the world can one find children exhibit- 
ing such a liking for newspapers, as soon as they 
learn to read, as one finds in Palestine. And their 
liking is directed only to the “true” paper, the 
paper that father and mother read, the paper of 
the adults. (The special journals for children are 
much less popular in Palestine than in other coun- 
tries.) Frequently a child will seize the news- 
paper from his father’s hand in the morning, not 
to tear it, as might be expected, but to read it. 
The youngsters read the headlines, the ones with 
the big letters, and later they know how to par- 
ticipate in the political conversations of the adults. 
They are acquainted not only with local but also 
with general politics. The children know how to 
bring examples from general politics to illustrate 
Palestinian politics. 

I have on hand a large amount of material 
culled from the conversations of children about 
the disturbances that is of interest to psycholog- 
ists. The following conversation between two 
children in the kindergarten of Tel Yoseph is 
but one of many. 

Do you know who Hitler is? 

He is the Mufti of Germany. 

The youngster from Tel Yoseph thus preceded 
Malcolm MacDonald, British colonial minister, 
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who during the conference in London remarked 
to the Arab delegates, “I have to consult my 
Mufti”, referring to Chamberlain. MacDonald 
compared Chamberlain to the Mufti in an at- 
tempt to ease the conversation with some humor, 
but the child at Tel Yoseph compared Hitler to 
the Mufti in all seriousness. In the discussions 
of the children about the disturbances the motive 
of revenge against the Arabs dominated as well 
as admiration for the Jewish defenders, father 
and mother, brother, sister and acquaintances 
who go out armed to guard the settlements. 
Three months after the outbreak of the riots, 
a mother from Jerusalem wrote to me of her 
concern on account of the strange behavior of 
her five year old son, usually a gentle and gen- 
erous boy, according to her letter. For several 
days knives inexplicably disappeared from the 
kitchen. She searched everywhere and even 
suspected the Yemenite maid of stealing. Imagine 
her surprise when she suddenly discovered an 
entire arsenal of knives under the child’s bed. 
To her question she received a categorical reply: 
“I will take a knife, I will give Yose and 
Dvorah (his friends) knives and we will go to 


kill Arabs.” 


The games became filled with subject matter 
taken from the riots—attacks by Arabs and self 
defense, defense exercises with wooden guns that 
the children made in their own primitive fashion. 
Every stick and branch turned into a gun in their 
hands. But the preparation of “bombs” was the 
most popular pastime. 

In Tiberias a mother discovered that her child 
collected a big supply of scrap iron and tin. Some 
time before the discovery she had noticed that 
her child was energetically engaged in pulling out 
the nails from the wooden boxes that she used 
as fuel to heat water. She had asked him time 
and again concerning his sudden interest in nails 
but received no answer. In his metal supply she 
discovered many nails. Why did he hoard the 
metal? Speaking casually the child explained: 

“It’s for making bombs.”’ 

Then he added proudly. 

“Not only the Arabs know how to throw 
bombs. We’ll show them too.”’ 

The child bomb thrower and ‘“‘we’’, his friends, 
were six years olds. 

Then there is the case of the boy in Rishon 
L’Zion who learned in his Bible stories class in 
school about Cain and Abel. He amplified the 
story and explained: 

“Cain threw a bomb at his brother Abel and 
killed him.” 

Next to the word “bomb,” the term “gang”’ is 
the most popular. In Rehoboth I asked a boy five 
years and five months old to explain what a gang 
was and he replied: 
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“(Many Arabs are a gang.” 

Explaining still further he added: 

“Before the riots a gang of Arabs worked in 
my father’s grove.”’ (He referred to the Arabs 
whom his father employed before the outbreak 
of the disturbances.) Another child of four years 
angrily exclaimed as he saw an Arab in the street, 
“Mother, here is a ‘gang’ walking, I will kill 
him.” 

The hero whom all children wish to imitate is 
the special policeman, the armed Jewish guard. 
He supplanted the truck and bus drivers who had 
heretofore claimed the affection of the children. 
Games at being special police are played in great 
detail including the maneuvres and exercises. One 
whose lot it is to be an officer of the special police 
is most envied. I used the word lot in its simple 
meaning. The children cast lots for the various 
roles, usually with the aid of verses and ditties. 
One whose lot it is to play an Arab accepts 
his role with dissatisfaction. It resembles the at- 
titude of the Jewish child in Europe whose lot 
it was to play Haman. Every child wished to 
represent Mordecai and not Haman. 


In these games of imitating the disturbances, 
the different roles are not equally desirable. It 
is a great honor to play at being a special police- 
man; an officer of police ranks still higher, but 
the highest possible role is to be a British soldier. 
The following example illustrates both the lin- 
guistic creativeness of the Palestine Jewish child 
as well as the special veneration which they ac- 
cord to British soldiers.*) A boy three years 
old in Herzliah seized the broom from his moth- 
er’s hand and placing it on his shoulder started 
marching about the room in the meantime shout- 
ing disconnected syllables in a tone of command. 
His mother said to him: 

“What are you babbling?” 

The child was offended and answered: 

“T am not babbling. I am talking soldier 
language.” 

(He had in mind the English language which 
the British soldiers speak, and since he was play- 
ing at being a British soldier, it was only right 
that he should speak the “soldier language” which 
he did not understand. ) 


IV. 


The common factor in the reaction of the 
children is the absolute absence of fear and fright. 
This is true of the very young ones as well as 
of those of school age. In various places military 





*) The author devoted an entire book to the interesting subject of the 


i inguistic talents of the children, This appeared in Hebrew under 
eget not "Sefath ‘Vaees Baaretz’’. Tel Aviv, 1938. 


the title * 


exercises and training in the use of arms are 
added to the sport courses and everywhere the 
children respond to such training with the utmost 
seriousness and responsibility. As a result of the 
disturbances there was thus introduced a measure 
of militarization into the life of our children to 
which they submit willingly and with interest. 


The intensity of the reactions of the children 
varies to some extent in accordance with the 
communities in which they live.. The Sephardic 
Jewish children are generally more temperamental 
than the Ashkenazi (from central and Eastern 
Europe). From observers I have learned that 
children of Georgian and Salonican parents 
organized bands: whose purpose was—as stated 
by one of the children—‘‘to repay the Arabs as 
they deserve, to do to them as they are doing 
to us”. These gangs actually remained a form 
of play but the intentions of the children par. 
ticipating in them were very serious. The same 
differentiation in the intensity of the reactions 
also applies to the native and foreign born; the 
former exceed the latter in lack of fear, daring 
and readiness for defense. But this difference 
lasts but a short time, until the foreign born 
children become assimilated to the life of the 
country. Among children in particular such 
assimilation reaches its highest peak. 


Systematic observations on my part and on the 
part of others of the reactions of the “youth 
Aliyah” (groups of children brought over from 
Germany and Austria) to the disturbances have 
demonstrated that the “specific Jewish fear”, 
of which some objective scientists as well as anti- 
Semites spoke and wrote, is but a fiction. Particu- 
larly in these groups of newcomers one finds a firm 
reaction to the riots a very short time after their 
arrival. 


The limited space at my command does not 
allow me to substantiate the above mentioned 
opinions with statistical charts and examples from 
life a great number of which have Accumulated 
in my possession during the past three years. 
But in summarizing I wish to stress the following 
conclusion. The bloody riots did not cause such 
upsets in the spiritual life of our children as to 
arouse concern over their possible negative con- 
sequences. The influence of the disturbances on 
the children offers no grounds for worry over 
their future development. The dark cloud of the 
disturbances has its silver lining in that the chil- 
dren became imbued with such positive character- 
istics as greater strength of will, a broader sense 
of responsibility and discipline. 
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Washington Square 


- RECENT years I have had frequent occa- 
sion to pass through Washington Square which 
is situated majestically between the exclusive bour- 
geois section of lower Fifth Avenue and the pov- 
erty ridden Italian streets of Greenwich Village. 
I have even acquired a number of acquaintances. 
The blonde little girl from the nearby residential 
hotel hastens to meet me on her tricycle with glad 
laughter. For the past several months she has 
adopted me as her uncle from California because 
I had once given her a gift of candy resembling 
Arizona cactus. , The child’s governess dashes 
after her greatly excited and shocked, always re- 
peating the same admonition in angry French: 
“Monsieur is an uncle, but he is not your uncle 
and mama said not to eat cactus candy or you will 
get fat and look like a barrel.” The aristocratic 
dog which is everyday taken for a walk by a richly 
clad lady with lustreless eyes, behaves like an 
Aryan among the other members of the canine 
race in the neighborhood. He has often smelled 
at my trousers and once even honored me by lick- 
ing my shoe lace. On sunny days, between three 
and four o’clock in the afternoon, I am sure to 
find the octagenarian lady who lives in an aristo- 
cratic, colonial style house across the square sitting 
on her bench. When she will see me, she will ask 
(for the thousandth time) in her southern accent 
what time it is and whether it is true that Spain is 
again preparing to declare war on the United 
States. But I am more popular among the crowd 
coming from the other side of the square, from 
the poorer streets of the “village” where even 
Yankees of pure Mayflower descent have learned 
to speak with a Sicilian accent. Among that crowd 
I even have a number of “customers” who are 
always ready to accept a cigarette. The lame 
Italian from MacDougal Street feels that he has 
priority rights to my cigarettes. He calls me by 
my first name and for every cigarette he rewards 
me with three declarations that are supposed to 
make me feel good: “Mussolini no good; I like 
Toscanini; Hebreo good people.” Old Jim the 
madman (this is the way he introduces himself to 
strangers) who lives on Bleecker Street with a 
Jewish storekeeper is a little more bashful. Late 
at night during the summer, when the crowd dis- 
perses, he continues to stand by the fountain and in 
a monotonous rhythm he repeats his own rhymes: 

My days were bad, 

My days were sad, 

And Jim the mad 

Will soon be dead. 


I don’t recall how many times he begged me to 





® by Hayim Greenberg 


give him the last cigarette. “I won’t take any 
more from you because tomorrow I will die.” 

He is the only one who consoles me with the 
promise to be no longer among the living on the 
following day. It is difficult to decide what to 
wish him but frequently it occurs to me that Jim 
will survive me. 

It was on this Washington Square, where sev- 
eral people already notice my absence when I am 
out of town, that a strange man asked me for a 
cigarette and then refused to accept it. 

> * * 


/ 

A middle aged man, without a hat, with long 
unkempt hair which once was blond, sad blue eyes, 
an ancient coat and unwashed shirt stopped me 
with the long since legitimate request: 

“Can you spare a cigarette? I haven’t had a 
drag all day.” 

I began to feel in my pockets to take out my 
package of cigarettes and the stranger meanwhile 
continued to talk: 

“I am very glad that I met you because from 
Jews I wouldn’t take cigarettes. No, I wouldn’t 
take a thing from Jews.”’ 

In a few seconds I held the cigarettes in my 
hand without for the moment handing him one. 

“What part of the country are you from?” I 
asked with assumed indifference. 

“T am a Russian from the state of Riazan. 

“So you are a countryman, an old neighbor” —I 
began to speak to him in his own language. I 
quietly informed him that he had made a mistake 
and was talking to a Jew. 

The stranger stared at me with scared bleary 
eyes. I took out a cigarette and offered it to him. 
“Perhaps you will smoke a Jewish cigarette this 
time, after all?” 

He was confused for a moment. But suddenly 
the blue sadness of his Slavic eyes was lit up with 
a murderous gleam: 

“No! I will take nothing from a Jew! I'll 
rather wait till Hitler comes to America.” 

It was then that a curse escaped my lips, for 
the first time since my early childhood days—a 
curse for which I could find words in no other 
language but Russian. I wished him to perish, 
from starvation, like a cur in the street. Not in 
vain did he flee from me like a panic stricken 
animal. 

* ok x 

It was fated: two people who had once breathed 
the same air had to smuggle across frontiers, walk 
over half frozen rivers and cross an ocean in 
order that many years later they should meet 





— 


12 





accidentally on a distant continent for three min- 
utes and then part mutually insulted. 


Now I stood on Washington Square with the 
humiliated cigarette in my hand. Where was the 
lame Italian from MacDougal Street? If he had 
been at hand, the cigarette would immediately 
have found its salvation. But just then he was 
not there. I wanted that he should again call 
me by my first name. From his toothless mouth 
I wanted to hear the familiar flattering refrain 
that ends with “Hebreo good people.” 


I know very well that the Russian from Riazan 
is more honest and “noble” than the Italian. He 
disdains the Jew and rejects his cigarette. He had 
probably gone abroad with the remnants of a 
White army during the civil war in Russia and 
when he remembers the workless days and joyless 
nights in New York, the willows that grew in his 
native village on the banks of the winding Oka 
and his old widowed mother, who probably milks 
cows in a kolkhoz, he knows that the Jews are to 
blame for all that. The police hound him in the 
parks and the conductors drive him from the 
subways and he is convinced that the Jews are to 
blame. It is possible that the only code of honor 
remaining to him is the observance of his vow not 
to ask anything from Jews—not to derive benefit 
from their gifts. ‘Better wait for Hitler” and 
refuse to renounce the remaining feeling of superi- 
ority. The unknown Slav is a man of principles, 
but where is the lame, cringing, unprincipled Ital- 
ian from MacDougal Street? ‘‘Mussolini no 
good. I like Toscanini’ —is this my compensa- 
tion for the cigarette? 

Smokers constitute an international throughout 
the world—without a constitution, without secre- 
taries and leaders it is still an international—a 
society of easy giving and easy taking—an inade- 
quate hint of the bliss in a real commune. The 
Russian excluded me from that society but there 
are others who will take me back again. I have 
cigarettes and I want that they should be taken 
from my Jewish hand. Where is Jim the madman? 
Is it finally that tomorrow on which he really 
died? 

? ee ae 

On the way home I was approached by Johnny, 
the ten-year-old boy from the Catholic parochial 
school whom the policeman allows to earn a 
few nickels on Saturdays and Sundays shining 
shoes. This time too he asked me for a cigarette 
“for his older brother.” 

Like a madman I handed him the entire 
package: 

“Here, Johnny, take them all. 
other packages in my pocket.” 

Johnny eagerly grabbed the unexpected gift and 
dashed away to the square. Once or twice he 


I have two 
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turned his head back to make sure that I had not 
changed my mind and that I was not following 
him to take the cigarettes back. 


Don’t be afraid, Johnny. It was not a joke, 
I have not changed my mind and I am not mad. | 
want people to take cigarettes from me. I want 
to belong to the same international with you, 
with Jim the madman, with the lame Italian, with 
the old bachelor who is left without a cigarette 
but is afraid to leave the bench where he promised 
to meet his girl friend. I want to belong to the 
same international with Turks, Yankees, Zulus, 
with the Arab from the hills of Ain Kerem who 
“honored” me by taking three cigarettes. The 
aristocratic dog which struts around like an Aryan 
in the canine world, doesn’t he smoke? If he 
wants to smoke, Johnny, call him; let him also 
belong to the international. 


* * * 


Sister Elizabeth, the directress of the Catholic 
community center in the neighborhood, had been 
standing unnoticed a few feet away and had wit- 
nessed the scene between me and Johnny. She 
knows who I am. A few times she had taken 
from me half dollar pieces for Christmas parties 
which she arranges every year for the poor and 
the children of the street. She looked at me with 
her studied nun’s smile: 

Good afternoon. 

Good afternoon, sister. 

Excuse me, isn’t that criminal generosity ? 


* * * 


I am afraid that tomorrow the entire street will 
know that I demoralize children. God knows 
what evil intentions neighbors may suspect behind 
my friendliness. Really, sister Elizabeth is right 
—what sort of behavior is this—giving packages 
of cigarettes to ten-year-old boys? 

 -— 2 


My apartment lease expires in October. Per- 
haps I should move from this section of the city? 
Perhaps settle in an all Jewish neighborhood ? 
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The Nihilist Revolution 


ERMANN- RAUSCHNING, one - time 

National Socialist president of the Danzig 
Senate, has written what in the judgment of this 
writer is the soundest interpretation of Nazism 
that has yet appeared. It should be checked with 
the similar book by G. A. Borgese on Italian fas- 
cism, “Goliath.” Both writers are essentially ag- 
reed. Borgese’s book, however, is easier to read; 
his style is more fluent, lighter, ironic, while 
Rauschning’s is typically Germanic. Gravely 
he ponders the problem presented by a_na- 
tion in the forefront of the arts and _ sci- 
ences yielding to the despotic and hysterical 
will of Hitler. But for what Rauschning 
may lack in rhetorical skill, he more than makes 
amends in his concentration on the essentials of 
the problem. He has seen right through the fac- 
ade, pretense and ideology of fascism to its very 
heart, and is determined to lay it bare. This is 
not a sensational book; no startling revelations are 
disclosed; no report of hidden conversations is di- 
vulged. It is a sober study by a conservative 
thinker actuated by a heavy sense of his responsi- 
bility-as a politician. A Junker, but something of 
a Tory democrat, inspired by the idealism and ex- 
ample of Freiherr Von Stein, Rauschning thought 
that national socialism could be an instrument of 
national emancipation leading to the establishment 
of a popular constitutional monarchy on some- 
thing of the English style. We have had few crit- 
icisms of nazism and fascism (both words will be 
used here interchangeably) from what, wanting a 
more precise term, we will call the “right,” but it 
may well be that Rauschning’s is the best book on 
nazism just because it is the work of a conserva- 
tive and of one who was once high in the councils 
of the National Socialist Labor Party. 

The choice of title, ‘“The Nihilistic Revolu- 
tion” is the key to the author’s interpretation of 
the national socialist movement. Borgese, it may 
be remembered, termed Mussolini an anarchist. 
Incapable of self-discipline, of yielding to author- 
ity, he would gather all authority to himself. To 
Rauschning, Hitler and his associates are best 
defined as nihilists, and the national socialist revo- 
tion, a nihilistic one, that is to say, a revolution 
devoid of principles, lacking a single sincerely 
entertained idea, and borne only in the urge for 
power of the revolution-makers. Commencing 
with the French Revolution, writes Rauschning, 
all European revolutions were motivated by a 
set of principles or doctrines to which the revolu- 
tionists could point as justification for their con- 
duct. The fascist revolution is the first exception. 
This, surely, is something of an overstatement. 





® by Bernard Noskin 


The Brumaire coup d’etat of Louis Napoleon, 
for example, was a seizure of power, fascist style, 
without doctrinal justification. At first sight, 
especially in view of the ballyhoo which national 
socialism makes about its ‘“weltanschauung,’’ its 
doctrines of race purity, and the romantic aura 
with which it surrounds “das Volk’’, it seems 
strange and unfair to call it an expression of 
anarchism, an urge for power regardless of 
principle. Yet, the author ably demonstrates that 
national socialist ideology is simply an artificially 
colored sugar coating to make attractive the pill, 
the essence of which is limitless power for its 
own sake. 


That a revolution may be motivated by no par- 
ticular economic class interests but by the mere 
urge for power of declassed individuals is now 
familiar, but it is a notion that runs counter to 
the major stream of thought of the 19th century, 
according to which men acted with purposive 
reference to their economic interest. The idea is, 
of course, generally associated with the name of 
Marx and, in truth, socialists did much to dis- 
seminate it, but in one form or another the eco- 
nomic interpretation of history was held widely 
beyond socialist ranks and found acceptance by 
many .“‘bourgeois” historians. Marx is said to 
have derived his inspiration from Hegel, and 
that may well have been the case, but an “‘eco- 
nomic interpretation’”’ can just as easily be derived 
from utilitarian psychology which Marx like a 
good German affected to despise. The idea that, 
by and large, people know what is best for them 
and guide their conduct accordingly, is without 
support in history or experience; nevertheless, it 
had a great vogue and is still influential. It is 
the guiding precept behind the common Marxist 
interpretation of fascism as an agency cleverly 
engineered by monopoly capitalists to shore up a 
tottering social system. 


Signs are not lacking that the era of economic 
interpretation is passing. Mankind, it seems, is 
too irrational, and the motives of men too com- 
plex to be explained by reference to economic in- 
terest alone, or indeed, to any simple formula. 
Pre-war Europe, with the exception of the Balkans, 
had achieved a certain social, moral and political 
(national) equilibrium. In such a period irra- 
tional elements are held in check, and of such time 
it may truthfully be said that history is determined 
on the whole by rationally calculable forces. Un- 
fortunately or otherwise, social, moral and polit- 
ical equilibrium is tenuous, a fact perceived by 
only a few profound historians, and when the 
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bonds of equilibrium are snapped, the prophets of 
irrationality and disorder have their innings. 

Nietzsche, although he would doubtless have 
looked aghast at the vagaries of national social- 
ism, was in a sense, one of its major prophets for 
did he not preach the domination of the super- 
man, with his boundless will to power? Sorel, 
likewise, stern moralist that he was, extolled 
violence and class warfare for their supposed 
morally regenerative values. But it is idle to sup- 
pose that the Caesars of our age owe anything 
to these literary gentlemen. The lust for power 
is crude and elementary; it requires no literary 
antecedents. In the comparatively stable society 
of pre-war Europe we had almost forgotten that 
power, itself, has a demonic attraction; that power 
is, as Burkhardt described, an evil force, and that 
in the words of Action, “Power corrupts, and 
absolute power corrupts absolutely.” Had not 
the war delivered a severe shock to the social, 
moral and political equilibrium of Europe, the 
irrational exponents of power and violence would 
have soon been forgotten. 

It is no accident, then, that the economic in- 
terpretation of history is being succeeded by a 
political interpretation, or more narrowly by the 
strong man interpretation. After being in eclipse, 
the strong man of history, the gangster become 
statesman, re-emerges from behind the mass of 
statistics and economic data piled up by the his- 
torian. Nor is it surprising that the innovating 
theory should, in the writings of Mosca and 
Pareto, stem from Italy, a country that for more 
than a thousand years was torn by factional strife, 
governed, or rather misgoverned, by foreign lords 
and local condottieri. Interesting, too, in this 
connection, is the circumstances that Sorel’s fana- 
tic appeal to violence for its own sake gained him 
more supporters among Italian young bloods than 
among his own fellow citizens. The Mosca-Pa- 
reto theory of the circulation of the elite, if not in- 
tended as a justification, is at least a descriptive 
analysis of an unstable society wherein men of 
force and cunning grasp the reins of power and 
exploit their holds at full value. It is the new 
Machiavelli. 


Observers are often puzzled as to whether Na- 
tional Socialism is revolutionary or reactionary, 
and of course, socialists are naturally loath to 
admit that it can be the former. Rauschning 
points out not only that it is both but that it is more 
revolutionary than communism, for while com- 
munist revolutionary activity is guided and hence 
circumscribed by a set of doctrines and principles, 
National Socialism is not so bounded at all. Its 
ambitions are illimitable, and its activity is 
anarchistic. 

The shameless brutality accompanying the rise 
of fascism is the consequence of its lack of doc- 
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trine. Communists have been brutal towards op- 
ponents, but they have not gloated over acts of 
barbarism; no communist youth has written as 
has the son of Il Duce of what a fine sight it was 
to see bombs falling on helpless African natives; 
the poor blacks scurrying in all directions, and 
their miserable huts catching fire. Cruelty is a 
terrible thing and who knows if it may: at 
times be unavoidable, if not justified, but shame- 
less delight in cruelty marks a complete break 
with any possible conception of morality. In com- 
parison with the nihilism of a Hitler or Mussolini, 
communism is as respectable as a frock coated, 
silk-hatted banker at the opera house. To be sure, 
the communists have made many and heavy sacri- 
fices of principle, and, indeed, the tragedy of 
Russian communism lies precisely in the fact that 
as it became increasingly obvious that the realiza- 
tion of communism, under Russian conditions at 
any event, was an impossibility, the Bolshevik 
Party had either to declare its failure, or hold to 
power for its own sake regardless of principle; 
in other words it had the choice of surrender or 
a sort of fascism. Early in its career it elected 
the latter and developed into a monolithic party 
under the leadership of a chief, controlling state 
and society. Yet it has managed to preserve some 
degree of continuity with its past, a connection 
with a tradition and a doctrine associated his- 
torically with the names of philosophers and hu- 
manists such as Plato and More. 


Marxian socialism divides the population into 
proletariat and bourgeoisie; national socialism 
into fascist and bourgeoisie. Characteristic 
of both is the scorn and contempt in which 
the bourgeoisie is held. But, first, who are 
the bourgeoisie? It is a class not easy to 
define. To the communist, the bourgeois is the 
non-wage-earner, but often he is really the non- 
communist irrespective of his economic or social 
status. Lenin never was an exploited wage-earner, 
but he is said to have had a proletarian conscious- 
ness, and to the materialist communist this latter 
circumstance was decisive. On the other hand, a 
persistent anti-communist no matter how poor 
and exploited is obviously bourgeois-minded, and 
therefore disqualified from participating in a pro- 
letarian dictatorship. Unlike the communist the 
fascist is not troubled by inquiry into social origins. 
To him, the bourgeois is the typical non fascist 
citizen who is only mildly or less enthusiastic 
about the leader and the glories of the new revo- 
lutionary regime; whose chief concern is with the 
routine of his and his family’s existence. The 
bourgeois pays his bills, regularly attends to his 
duties, goes to church or lecture hall, and takes 
the conventional attitude of our Western bour- 
geois society towards the moral obligations of a 
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human being. Both communist and fascist hate 
the bourgeois even more than they hate each 
other, for he is the expression of a society with 
which they have broken. To both he is the man 
with the non-revolutionary mentality. Further- 
more, the fascists, writes Rauschning, understand 
by the bourgeoisie opponents not only at home 
but abroad as well, the democracies, and in a 
sentence that ought to have been impressed on the 
minds of Messrs. Chamberlain, Daladier, Bonnet, 
he says: “the scornful derogation of everything 
bourgeois is one of the most striking characteristics 
of the Fuehrer. It is to be admitted, too, that 
speculation on the stupidity and cowardice of the 
bourgeois thus far has not been mistaken.” 


Alongside, but not coextensive with the division 
between national socialist and bourgeois is the 
separation between leaders (elite) and followers. 
These latter even when they think they are con- 
vinced fascists are not entirely free from bour- 
geois habits of mind. The leader acts solely be- 
cause of the advantage to be gained but the fol- 
lowers must be pumped with ideology; they must 
be convinced that their action flows from and is 
justified by reference to some principle which for 
one reason or another is indisputable. The fol- 
lowers must be stirred with the ‘‘shame of Ver- 
sailles”, the iadignities and wrongs perpetrated 
upon inoffensive Germans, or the wickedness of 
the Jews, but to the elite, to Hitler, Mussolini or 
Goebbels, the phrases used to arouse the common 
man are taken with cynical indifference. They are 
propaganda slogans, and it does not matter if the 
truth be in them or not, provided the purpose of 
mass suggestion is served. Rauschning illustrates 
his point by a judgment which at first seems sur- 
prising. Alfred Rosenberg, he tells us, is a bour- 
geois, not one of the national socialist elite. The 
reason is that Rosenberg takes his “myth of the 
XXth century” seriously; he really believes in the 
national socialist ‘“‘weltanschauung”. Funda- 
mentally he is serious and his work is not an ex- 
pression simply of a demonic lust for personal 
power. Hence, he is not one of the national so- 
cialist elite, whatever he, himself, may believe 
about the matter, but simply a bourgeois. 


National Socialist propaganda is characterized 
by the dualism inherent in the division into na- 
tional socialist and bourgeois; elite and follower. 
On the one hand, the democracies are jeered at 
because they are weak-kneed; they do not ruth- 
lessly suppress their opponents but allow them the 
privileges of citizenship and often of public of- 
fice; they respect engagements in which they have 
entered; they are bourgeois. On the other hand, 
the fascists vociferously clamor for their civil 
rights, inveigh against injustice done them, against 
the oppression of being expected to observe the 
laws of the land; against the deprivation of their 
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freedom to excite hatred and disorder. The ac- 
cusation of inconsistency is meaningless to the 
nihilist, free as he imagines himself of all moral 
obligation or principle. 


The nihilist can best hope to succeed by the 
promotion of disorder, the disruption of a state 
from within until it is rotten ripe for the coup 
d’etat. This is the pattern of all the great dema- 
gogues of history, of Cattiline, Caesar, Louis 
Napoleon and Lenin. However, Caesar, consci- 
ous of his superiority was generous to opponents. 
Louis Napoleon had compunction on occasion, 
and appeal could be made to Lenin to spare a 
one-time comrade; not so the present day dic- 
tator-demagogues. Quite the contrary, they seek 
to systematically inculcate brutality, to destroy 
any vestige of common humanity; to eradicate all 
survival of “bourgeois mentality”. This Rausch- 
ning demonstrates, is the meaning of the ferocious 
Jewish pogroms, and of the ruthless blood purge 
of opponents. To attain this end Mussolini has 
even resorted to such trival asininities as requiring 
tennis players to wear martial uniforms and pro- 
scribing them from shaking hands as is customary, 
before matches. 


The promotion of disorder is the key to Hit- 
ler’s foreign as well as his domestic policy; na- 
tional self-determination and anti-Semitism are 
the propagandist’s slogans to further this end. 


The unchaining of anarchy is systematically 
pursued as a foreign policy to attain the maximum 
of power and domination. This is the meaning of 
the “dynamic’”’ character of which fascism boasts. 
“It lies in the nature of fascism and is a conse- 
quence of the lack of principle of the entire Ger- 
man Revolution. Accordingly, in foreign policy, 
universal disorder is the real expression of the 
political will of national socialism. It is revolu- 
tion per se.” 


Rauschning warns against the illusion shared, 
at least until March, by Chamberlain and many 
British Tories, that Hitler may be gotten to limit 
his aims, and that national socialism by a policy 
of sacrifice and appeasement, may become recon- 
ciled to a stable European order. He quotes what 
Nicolson wrote after the Algeciras Conference 
that “Germany does not know what it wants.” 
But Rauschning adds, “That which in the policy 
of Wilhelm II was the expression of its weak- 
ness and lack of plan, is now a considered and 
planfully executed political tactic. The uncertainty 
of German aims at present is the expression of its 
limitlessness.”’ 


Raushning is a Prussian Junker, a conservative 
and his book is an appeal to the conservative 
bourgeois world to recognize the revolutionary, 
anarchistic nature of fascism and not be deceived 
by the humbug of “‘anti-communism’’. 
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The world has been late in perceiving that the 
aim of national socialism is unlimited power. The 
wish has been father to the thought, and a 
troubled world remembering ‘the bloodshed and 
devastation of 1914-18 has been willing to clutch 
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at any straw and appease the dictators at the 
expense of terrible sacrifice, and at being driven 
from one position to another. Will imperiled 
Europe and America finally gather the courage 
and resolution to resist fascist aggression? We 
should not forget that time is fast running out. 


Experiences of an “Illegal” Immigrant 


In recent weeks the Jewish and general 
press contained many accounts of refugees 
seeking to enter Palestine illegally. It re- 
ported that hundreds were turned back after 
landing on deserted points on the coast and 
still more were prevented from disembarking. 
Literally thousands of Jewish refugees flee- 
ing the terrors of fascism are wandering over 
the seven seas in search of a home. Despite 
British restrictions on immigration to Pales- 
tine, the wanderers naturally turn to that 
country and brave all perils in the hope of 
gaining entry. The following is an account 
of the experiences of one of the refugees 
who, together with hundreds of other pass- 
portless emigrants, risked the perilous jour- 
ney. The harrowing details, so little known 
in this country, give a horrifying insight into 
the desperation of the exiles. 


I. 

ESCAPED from the Nazis. In my new 

domicile I was permitted to stay for ten days. 
There were many others who shared my fate. The 
police watched us vigilantly and during these ten 
days I had to find some way to continue my jour- 
ney. One day a rumor spread that a certain com- 
pany was arranging trips to Palestine. It would 
cost much but in three weeks we would reach the 
country. Although the trip would be difficult we 
were assured it could be borne. The lowest price 
was $200, but I paid $400 and later I learned that 
others paid even more. It was also hinted that the 
trip was dangerous but the sponsors assured us 
that everything would turn out well. 

In preparation for the trip I was instructed to 
prepare food for about three weeks and to take 
no more than twenty-two pounds of baggage. 
Many others took as much as sixty pounds. Alto- 
gether there were ‘about 750 people in our trans- 
port. 

Thus began our exodus. The railway cars were 
terribly congested. 15 people, together with their 
belongings, were assigned to each compartment 
that could hold only eight. But despite hard- 
ships we consoled ourselves with the hope that 
conditions would be more favorable once we 
reached the ship. The main thing was to cross the 


various borders and the attendant inspections and 
to leave the hell of the European mainland. 


At last we reached our port of embarkation. 
The size of our transport grew as we neared our 
destination. The’local authorities consented to 
allow us to board the ship on condition that the 
Jewish refugees whom they held in prison, without 
knowing where to send them, should be joined to 
our party. These numbered several scores. We 
had no other choice but to agree. 

We were confronted by a group of people who 
had been completely demoralized by constant 
wandering, smuggling across borders and being 
imprisoned. Until this time, we were in the 
company of refugees most of whom had been well 
to do until the day of their departure. Now we 
met people whose spirit was crushed by hardships. 
I visualized myself in their position and I was 
shocked. It is true that our group of several 
hundred was also declassed, but when compared 
with these new additions they were cultured peo- 
ple. Although we were no longer citizens of any 
land, each one bore his human citizenship in his 
own being. Each one felt that he was without a 
country for the moment but his internal world 
remained unshattered and as soon as a haven 
would be reached, and particularly if he should 
succeed in entering Palestine, everything would 
be well again. But these others whom we were 
forced to take with'us were bedraggled prisoners, 
dwellers of the dark. The fire of desperation still 
glowed in the eyes of some, but the majority had 
lost even this last flame. 

Before we could really stretch our limbs after 
the congestion in the train, we boarded the ship 
which was to bring us to a secure shore. It was a 
small vessel of 2,000 tons displacement. No 
sooner did we board it than we were faced with 
new disappointments. The ship was old and in 
bad repair; it was filthy and its deficiences were 
obvious. Into this floating grave there entered 
750 people, among them 250 women and 15 
children. In its holds, sleeping bunks were ar- 
ranged several tiers high. Sacks filled with straw 
served as mattresses. We were so crowded that 
once one lay down on the mattress, it was very 
difficult to turn. But worst of all was the air. This 
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was during the rainy season; all entrances were 
closed and the atmosphere was suffocating. Two 
temporary latrines were set.up on the deck. At 
one end of the ship there were two huge kettles 
but shortly after sailing it became obvious that 
they were out of repair. The cooks were recruited 
from among the passengers. Ten people respond- 
ed as being experienced kitchen workers. 

Two days later we reached another port. A 
group of refugees awaited our ship in this city 
and our transport was increased by thirty people. 
After two days in the harbor we continued on 
our way. 

A great storm, arose. All the passengers were 
sick and none could move. The pitching of the 
vessel was such that even the latrines could not 
be reached. We finally reached port, took on coal 
and drinking water and sailed again. Meanwhile 
our commanders issued an order that all food 
should be turned in to a central supply room be- 
cause all the new passengers, numbering over a 
hundred, had not prepared any and we were re- 
sponsible for their provisioning. We were also 
informed that in a few days we would land. This 
announcement was issued after two weeks only on 
the ship. 

But on the tenth day of our journey an event 
occurred. A refugee from Vienna who travelled 
together with his wife, a middle aged man and 
apparently well to do, fell sick. He was trans- 
ferred to the commander’s room, but his tem- 
perature continued to rise and a day later he died. 
His body was thrown into the sea and only few 
knew of the occurrence. Two days later another 
passenger fell sick, a man of about thirty. He 
was not very sturdy and hé died within two days. 
Then a third one fell sick on the 16th day of our 
journey. On that day a small vessel approached 
our ship and took 200 of the passengers, among 
them also the patient. Several weeks later I dis- 
covered that he also died not far from Tel Aviv. 

The small vessel sailed before us a short dis- 
tance away. At that time the commander ordered 
us to be ready to land. This order was also a 
decree hard to bear, for-all the passengers had 
to keep their clothes on constantly and to hold 
their baggage in readiness for instant debarka- 
tion. 

Thus we sat and waited for the final order. 
After two days the small vessel disappeared and 
we never saw it again. A week passed in waiting 
for its return while we sailed about the sea, but 
it did not come back. We did not know what had 
happened to our comrades, whether they succeed- 
ed in landing or not. 

Another week passed. We were close to the 
coast of Palestine, so close that we could almost 
see what went on in the cities on the shore. Then 
one clear morning, as we were on the deck long- 
ingly watching the shore of Palestine, we saw an 
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aeroplane approaching our ship; it descended and 
circled over us. The captain quickly changed the 
course and we rapidly left the coastal waters. Four 
days we wandered on the sea without food and 
drinking water. Another passenger fell sick. The 
symptoms were the same as those of the previous 
cases which resulted in death. Now we knew that 
we had an epidemic of meningitis among us. 

The patient was isolated in a corner of the ship. 
It was a terrible sight to see him alone without 
air and light. After two days he died. Horror 
laden days followed. Fear of the epidemic seized 
everyone. Orders were issued to avoid contact 
with one another and not to use each others 
dishes. All the sacks filled with straw which 
served us as mattresses were thrown overboard. 

Then our coal supply diminished. The captain 
sought a port where he could obtain fuel. An 
entire day the ship sailed back and forth near a 
harbor but was not permitted to anchor. We ob- 
tained neither food nor coal. One more day we 
continued our search for a port where we could 
buy food and fuel before we were allowed to 
cast anchor. 

At this port our ship was cleaned and we ob- 
tained medicines. Another passenger fell sick but 
the medical care he now received saved his life. 


II. 


Thus we passed the days near the shores of 
one of the Mediteranean countries. From time 
to time we were informed that in two or three 
days we would continue our trip. At that time 
it also happened that we were commanded not 
to go on deck for two days. Commands had to 
be obeyed. That meant that all the people within 
the ship could not reach the latrines. The suf- 
focation was unbearable, the filth indescribable, 
yet no one could leave his place. Later we dis- 
covered that this command was issued in order to 
prevent us from seeing another ship which also 
carried passengers like. us and which approached 
our vessel to deliver some food. We did meet the 
passengers of the other ship as I will relate later. 

After this confinement below deck our boat 
continued for a day and stopped at a port to take 
on coal. Then we encountered storms and rain. 
For five days we remained stationary. Again there 
were rumors that we would land in Palestine in 
a few days. When we asked why the ship did not 
proceed, we were told that the storm interfered 
but that all was ready for landing. One day Dr. X 
ordered us to select those who could row. It 
seemed. that we would have to row to shore and 
face the possibility of being arrested by gov- 
ernment authorities. 

On March 9 all those who could row were 
ordered to be ready. We thought that we were 
about to land, but Dr. X informed us that there 
was a ship sinking near us and we would have to 
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offer aid. The passengers, with the exception of 
those chosen for the rescue, were again ordered to 
stay below deck. 

A short while later we came in sight of a sand 
bank in the sea on which a ship was grounded. 
Fortunately the ship did not break at once upon 
striking the sand bank, but sank slowly. The 
passengers and their baggage were landed on the 
island. We soon learned that the ship was one 
like ours—carrying about 750 refugees from 
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other countries. This was the vessel which trans- 
ferred food to us while we had been ordered be- 
low deck for two days. 

When we reached the sinking ship, its pas- 
sengers had already calmed down after the first 
shock of the experience. They had been on the 
solid ground of the sand bank ‘and they were 
busy saving their baggage and food. When they 
saw us, they felt greatly relieved for they did not 
know the sort of welcome they would receive from 
our commanders and the tribulations still in store. 


H. Leivick—The Poet of Redemption 


The fiftieth anniversary of H. Leivick in May, 1939, passed unnoticed in, the 
Anglo-Jewish press. This is particularly regrettable since Leivick is perhaps the most 


outstanding, and certainly the most significant, Yiddish poet and dramatist living today. 
Probing deeply into twentieth century moods he avoids the platitudes employed by all 
movements which claim to bring regeneration. Instead he reflects the inner striving of a 
generation at the cross-roads in search of salvation. The dogmatic believers in one or 
another of the panaceas offered for sale on the political market places may accuse him 
of indulging in mysticism, but being a universal poet Leivick disdains the. momentary 
slogans and chooses instead the elemental forces at work deep within the human psyche. 
Some of Leivick’s works have been translated into English and it is to be hoped that all 
of them may soon be made available to the public which has no access to the Yiddish 
language. The following two selections are from his play “The Golem,” based on the 
legend of Rabbi Loew of Prague who is said to have created a clay figure and inspired 
it with life to avenge the tormentors of his people. The translation is by J. C. 


Augenlicht. 


Speech of Tadeus the Priest 


Did we not torture you enough, 

Did we not burn you, pursue you, slaughter you? 

We are tired of hating you, 

Tired of our burning rage. And moreover, 

You are too conspicuous with your hardness 

And with your hatred; 

The more you destroy our hopes for peace, 

The more our hatred towards you increases. 

There will be no truce between us, 

For you are our nightmare, our scourge. 

We cannot walk on one earth with you, 

Enjoy one sun and breathe one air. 

The air which your lungs inhale 

Changes into poison for our hearts. 

Our hearts are yearning for peace and for rest ;— 

We want to be free of you, be delivered of you. 

You rest upon our heads, upon our conscience, 

Like black spiders 

Weaving, weaving the net of nightmares. . . 

We have persecuted you and we will continue it. 

Our yearning for rest and for peace, 

For goodness and for love will be drowned only 
in your blood, 





Only in the dance around the stakes. . . 

We shall continue burning you at the stakes 

Until we are delivered of you. 

You claim that we make false accusations against 
you? 

And you—you can only explain, 

And make vain attempts to prove that it is a lie. . . 

Why have you not the courage to appear 

Openly upon all streets, with pride and dignity, 

And say: Yes, we do drink blood for Passover, 

We always did and we will do it! 

We are burning you at the stake without reason? 

Then why do you go to their flames as to a dance? 

Why do you not attack us, . 

As we attack you, with torches and with axes? 

And now, as I am speaking to you, 

Why do you listen to my words and do not answer ? 

Let one of you display the courage, 

Let him come out, snatch my staff, 

And strike me over my head! You are silent! 

You are waiting for me to say: Go! 

You are always, always ready to go. 


Then—Go|! 
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Speech of Tanchum the Madman 


The world’s large eyes 

Are full of longing,— 

Who sees the world’s large eyes ?—I. 

For my heart is full of compassion for the world... 

In my fiery chariot do I travel 

All over, all around the towers, 

Every midnight. 

In my fiery chariot there lies my son, 

My Passover son... 

His left eye is pierced with a needle; 

His right eye closed. 

His right arm is severed at the shoulder, 

His left arm at the elbow. 

On the first night of every Passover I say to my 
son: 


“Rise and be alive. 

Get back your eyes and your arms, 

For the world is thirsty in its passion 

And hungry in its longing.” 

And he rises, 

And he waits, 

Till we hear steps: 

Their steps... 

And once more they pierce his left eye, 

Once more they sever his right arm at the elbow, 


His left arm at the shoulder... 

And I place him back into my chariot, 
And I say: 

“Till next year... 
For my heart is full of compassion for the world. 


” 


The Jewish Intellectual and Zionism 


N COMMON with numerous other radical in- 
tellectuals in America I had once believed that 
Marxism was irreconcilable with nationalism. I 
believed, to quote Lenin’s formula, that Marxism 
“puts forward internationalism to replace all 
forms of nationalism, the fusion of all nations 
into a highest unity...” 

If anyone had told me that national distinctions 
would prevail long after socialism was triumphant 
—things that the average Socialist-Zionist had 
long ago realized—I would have considered him 
an “enemy of the proletariat, the defender of the 
old and caste element in Jewry, the tool of the 
rabbis and the bourgeoisie.” 

With the rise of Hitlerism in Germany I went 
one step farther: I began to identify all national- 
ism with Fascism. My “authorities” for this were, 
of course, Marx and Lenin. These were the only 
men whose views on the national question I ever 
studied seriously. 

It is sad but unfortunately true that it was only 
lately that I discovered Borochov’s excellent essay 
on the ‘National Question and the Class Strug- 
gle” although I had been interested in the question 
of nationalism, particularly Jewish nationalism, 
for a long time. 

I am not suggesting even for a moment that 
it was the influence of Borochov that led me to 
believe that, (to paraphrase Aaron David Gor- 
don) only in Palestine can one find the “living 
sap of our culture” and construct the “living 
bridge between our present and our past”. There 
were a thousand and one questions—some of them 
only remotely related to the Jewish problem— 
that led me to renounce the fiction of the Dicta- 
torship of the Proletariat and adopt a more con- 
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structive attitude towards Jewish life and prob- 
lems. The truth is that there is much that is naive 
—some call it ‘‘mechanistic’—in Borochov’s 
writings. He was, however, the first to demon- 
strate, at least to me, the essential harmony be- 
tween one’s Jewish national instinct and Marxist 
philosophy. He was also the first Jewish the- 
oretician to show convincingly that, in order to 
survive, the Jewish worker must strike roots in 
the primary and basic levels of production and 
this he can only achieve in a territory of his own 
which would serve him both as a “work-place” 
and as a “strategic base.” 

What is true of Borochov is also true of Dr. 
Nachman Syrkin and other exponents of labor 
Zionism. It was only after the collapse of the 
Stalinist nationalist policy; after the Biro-Bidjan 
debacle; after the ruthless extermination of Rus- 
sian revolutionists—when I began to search for 
a way out of the blind alley into which Stalinism 
has plunged the worker the world over—that I 
discovered Syrkin’s brilliant ‘Appeal to the 
Jewish Youth”. Even today, it seems to me, it 
could serve as an effective appeal to the youth of 
America. 

All this may sound trivial and unimportant. It 
is like carrying on one’s education in public. The 
fact is, however, that the American Jewish radical, 
brought up in an environment which for various 
economic and social reasons, is not conducive to 
the development of any sort of Jewish group life 
is even more ignorant than I was of the problems 
facing the Jew as a Jew and as a worker. Because 
he is ignorant, because he lacks background and 
tradition the American Jewish radical becomes an 
easy prey for demagogues and false Messiahs. 
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Some time ago I read an editorial in an Anglo- 
Jewish magazine berating the Jewish youth of 
America for their lack of Jewish consciousness. 
“How can we understand,” asks the editorial, 
“that peculiar quirk in the minds of young Jews 
which demands a cessation of all Jewish national 
and communal activity in the interest of labor’s 
struggle against capitalism, and will not even con- 
cede to Jewish labor groups the right to seek the 
productivization of the Jewish masses, or to com- 
bat anti-Jewish discrimination in the field of em- 
ployment, or to band together for common cul- 
tural objectives?” 


Although this seems to be an eternal question 
with some Jews the answer is very simple. The 
young American Jew starts out in life as a spiritual 
orphan. The surrounding environment affords 
him only a limited opportunity to develop his Jew- 
ish consciousness. As a result his Jewishness be- 
comes merely a by-product, a private matter, alto- 
gether unrelated to his everyday social and eco- 
nomic life. When he is finally confronted with the 
Jewish problem as a Jew he becomes frightened 
and crumbles. Thus there arises, particularly for 
the intellectual Jew, the demand for a psycholog- 
ical escape. And what better rationalization is 
there for his renunciation of Jewish ties than the 
ancient formula that Communism will solve not 
only the problem of -the Jew but also of the rest 
of humanity? 


The truth is, however, that ever since the rise of 
‘“Aryanism” in Germany the Jewish Communist in- 
tellectual began to think and think hard until he 
has no brains left for anything else. The young 
radical writer who told me four years ago that I 
ought to be shot for writing a book about Jews 
when there are so many other things to write about 
is today writing a mystical play about a new Golem 
who would finally lead the Jews to victory. There 
is a new awareness among the radicals with whom 
I am intimately acquainted. Palestine is becoming 
more and more a subject of serious discussion. 
The Jewish radical intellectual has suddenly dis- 
covered Jewish literature and folklore. Is there 
any wonder that Communist publications which 
are always quick to discern the trend of their vic- 
tims are now obliged to publish long essays on 
Hassidism, the Haskala and Palestine? Indeed, 
Bal-Shem-Tov is now called upon to expound the 
Stalinist Party line. 


This unfortunately is not true of the Zionists, 
particularly the Labor-Zionists who more than any 
other group are in a position to exert a profound 
influence upon the Jewish radical intelligentsia. 
To the radical intellectual a Zionist is still a color- 
less gentleman with a large belly, conservatively 
dressed—a kind of Hoover—pleading continu- 
ously for money. 
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I once went to a Zionist meeting in Chicago with 
a well-known American-Jewish novelist. It was a 
heartbreaking affair. A young Herr Doctor, a 
refugee, was speaking for the Palestine Fund. 
His speech ran something like this: “I am a Ger- 
man Jew; my father was a German Jew and my 
grandfather was a German Jew. My brother was 
killed fighting for Germany. We are the true car- 
riers of German culture. Etc., etc.” The conclu- 
sion was: “Contribute money to the Palestine 
Fund.” 

And the Jews contributed. They cried and con- 
tributed. As we were leaving the meeting my 
friend said to me: “‘It is true that the people were 
stirred by his plea. Everyone was eager to help. 
But what have they gained ‘spiritually from .to- 
night’s meeting? What would happen if Hitler 
should fall tomorrow? Will we have to wait for 
another Hitler before we will be able to awaken 
the national feelings of our Jewish people?” 

What had happened in Chicago was duplicated 
in almost every other American city that I visited. 

In Worcester, Mass., a Zionist lecturer began 
his lecture thus: “Business is good in Palestine.” 
Then followed a long and detailed account of how 
many oranges were sold in Palestine. 

Only in Detroit did I hear someone speak on 
the cultural necessities of the American Jewish 
youth but even there the speaker concluded: “We 
could have easily raised a sum sufficient for the 
needs of Kelal Israel, if this army of youth would 
go from door to door, and awaken the conscience 
of the four million American Jews.” 

I am not naive. I know only too well that the 
struggle for Jewish independence in Palestine, par- 
ticularly since the new betrayal by Great Britain, 
requires and will yet require much blood, sweat 
and enormous sacrifices. It is a fight against un- 
heard of odds which, for decades to come, will ab- 
sorb the energy of our most advanced forces. 

I believe, however, that no matter how great 
the struggle, no matter.how holy the objective, we 
must not ignore that fresh and living reservoir 
which will for a long time water the soil of Eretz 
Israel. We should not forget the economic, and 
particularly the cultural necessities of the Jew in 
Galuth. Or, as Dr. Syrkin put it more than three 
decades ago: “To divert the attention of the 
masses from struggle in the places where they live 
in the name of Jewish autonomy in Palestine is to 
deliver the Jewish masses . . . to the enemy, to lead 
Jewry to material and spiritual degradation . . .” 

This aspect of the Jew’s reality, to my knowl- 
edge, has been largely ignored even by those who 
stand in the forefront of the struggle for Jewish 
independence in Palestine. 

The new awareness of the Jewish radical fol- 
lowing as it does the spread of anti-Semitism 
throughout the world and the complete breakdown 
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of the attempt of assimilation has brought with it, 
however, new dangers. Jewish life in America to- 
day, unfortunately, is largely negative. We have 
forgotten that the curse of anti-Semitism is only 
one phase of Jewish reality; that in the face of our 
goal—to preserve our culture and people as a free 
creative national unit—it is merely an incident. 
We thrive upon “persecution” copy rather than 
upon the emphasis of the Jew’s will to life and 
creative expression. How long, then, will it be 


‘before the Jewish radical intellectual, the ‘‘spirit- 


ual orphan” without tradition or background, who 


The Common Fate of Jews and Czechs 


ISTORY SOMETIMES records poignant 

tragedies such as the tragic destiny of 
Czechoslovakia. A small people, industrious, 
clever and ambitious, led by clever and prudent 
men organizes an orderly and decent state. They 
do not want to inflict harm upon anybody. All 
they wish is to enjoy an independent national exist- 
ence after 300 years of bondage. They win the 
recognition of the entire civilized world, establish 
sound economic conditions, build a powerful army 
and exert a far-reaching and strong creative cul- 
tural influence. They know how to exploit the 
great natural resources of the country. It is char- 
acteristic of their rustic constitution that Pilsner 
beer and Prague ham are their main articles of 
export. Just as famous are the products of their 
culture—first in rank the music of Smetana and 
Dvorak that swept the world. It is a well organ- 
ized state and a sound people. The State main- 
tained a high level in spite of the general economic 
crisis throughout the world. Their future seemed 
secure, but history decreed otherwise. 


Its geographic location proved fatal to the 
Czech nation.. It is an isle constantly swept by 
turbulent Germanic currents. Czechoslovakia hin- 
dered the expansion of the Reich and in 1938 
the crisis culminated. The threats of the powerful 
neighbor became apparent. At first Hitler inimic- 
ally ignored Czechoslovakia in his adresses, later 
followed his indirect and then direct attacks. 
Finally the Czech president was referred to only 
as acriminal. All this was broacast over the radio. 
It was hard to believe. The people of Czecho- 
slovakia could not conceive: what was transpiring. 
They knew that their country was well organized 
and that they possessed a powerful army. They 
had confidence in Edward Benes, the disciple of 
Masaryk. He calmed his people and constantly 
assured them there would be no war. He urged 
them not to fear the wild threats and not to yield 
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has just been awakened from his sweet assimila- 
tionist dream is once more out in search of a 
psychological escape? 

There is, as I have said, a new ‘‘Jew-conscious- 
ness’ among the American Jewish intellectuals. 
It must be directed into creative channels. Give 
the young Jew something in which he can passion- 
ately believe. Then, like the Jew who embraces 
the creed of Communism, he will smash all 
obstacles in his path. 

In Palestine, I understand, a new Jewish culture 
is being created. What about the Galuth? 
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to anxiety. It is bad policy to display weak 
nerves, it was said. The Czech statesmen dis- 
cussed the situation with Benes and also reassured 
the people. They claimed Benes was a method- 
ically precise and reliable diplomat, that he under- 
stood the forces at work and calculated everything 
minutely. Their allies, it was said, are powerful 
and faithful, the pacts are effectual, the foe will 
not take risks, nothing will happen. Yet it did 
happen. 

Benes’ calculations were wrong. The pacts 
were not translated into action. The Allies were 
neither strong enough nor faithful. The opponent 
was in possession of the stronger nerves. 

Was Benes a poor or irresponsible prognosti- 
cator? 


Let us adopt the method of rating people ac- 
cording to the place they occupy on the ‘‘optimism- 
pessimism curve”. ‘There are many grades be- 
tween the irresponsible optimist and the utmost 
pessimist. We may define Benes as the critical 
optimist. He was. not a fatalist nor a passive 
optimist. He believed in a happy ending predi- 
cated on two conditions: first, a thorough study of 
the situation followed by a corresponding decision; 
second, readiness to act. Nobody considered the 
thorough knowledge of the given forces to be of 
such great importance, nobody believed so much in 
the significance of action, as did Benes. His great 
mistake was in not having adhered strictly to his 
own theory. He did not calculate exactly enough 
nor did he act with sufficient energy when the fatal 
moment arrived. He missed that fine shading that 
decided everything, he was just a trifle too optim- 
istic. He stood just a little higher on the ‘‘optim- 
ism-pessimism curve” than the situation warrant- 
ed. It was an error in calculation. 

Munich constituted the first act of the tragedy. 
The second act was the dangerous gamble with 
the so-called “fifth column” i. e. leaving to a com- 
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mission the decision of questions defined in Munich 
as immaterial, yet in reality bearing the seed of 
Czechoslovakia’s destruction. Then followed the 
third act. A half year’s apparent independence 
was granted Czechoslovakia for purpose of adjust- 
ment to Germany and finally as the process seemed 
to be too slow the fourth and presently last act 
took place: the submission of President Hacha and 
the occupation and annexation of Czechoslovakia 
in the form of a protectorate. 

To those who lived in Czechoslovakia it was an 
overwhelming surprise. The question .was: had 
Hacha betrayed his people? Was he persuaded’? 
Did he suffer a collapse? The foreign press 
brought versions of the night conference which 
sought to shed light upon the events. These ver- 
sions were denied by Hacha in the Czech press. 
History will have to establish the truth of this as 
well as of so many events of our days. 

Who is Hacha? Does his personality give us 
a clue? Before his election as President the peo- 
ple knew little about him. He was better known 
to the judges, attorneys and officials who all es- 
teemed him highly. He was president of the 
Supreme Administrative Court, an exemplary 
official, an eminent jurist, a man of law. He ele- 
vated the Czech court to an institution that en- 
joyed the greatest confidence of the people. Hacha 
was an ardent fighter for the right, had a strong 
sense of duty and an unsullied character. Such 
was the man who signed the decree of the sub- 
jugation of Czechoslovakia on that memorable 
night. 

Nobody in Czechoslovakia understood what was 
happening. But there is no doubt that the loyal 
official was suddenly overcome by a power with 
which he could not cope. There were forces in 
action which he could not overcoome. His name, 
which according to the official report was signed 
out of a tragic sense of duty and responsibility 
for the life of millions of people, sealed the des- 
tiny of Czechoslovakia. 

How can we explain this tragedy in 4 acts? 
Very simply. All great historical events in the 
present phase of the history of mankind are sub- 
ject to the factors of geography, numbers and 
forces. Benes made a mistake by underrating 
these forces and depending too much on the 
powers of intellect and morality. 

Examining the map of Europe we see at a 
glance that the Czechs were surrounded on three 
sides by the great German people. Germany held 
them in her clutches. The Czechs were a small 
nation of 9 million; and of these 2 million were 
Slovaks. The verdict according to the law of 
numbers was: too small to subsist and to retain 
absolute independence alongside the great nations. 

Benes and before him Masaryk tried to com- 
pensate these unfavorable conditions by an ambi- 
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tious structure for which the cornerstone was laid 
in the Treaty of Versailles. Pacts with France and 
Russia, the Little Entente, the League of Nations 
and the Principle of ‘Collective Security” for 
which Benes always fought were employed. These 
structures failed because of the physical law that 
too long a lever will break under too heavy a load. 
The lever Czechoslovakia extended across foreign 
countries towards France and Russia and did not 
stand the stress. Benes was not a physicist but 
rather a moralist. In politics he relied a trifle 
too much upon ethical values and reckoned a trifle 
too little with physical forces. 

His opponent Hitler calculated more precisely 
the physical forces. He knew that in the game of 
nations moral values possess less intrinsic weight 
than the forces of mass-instinct and of geographic 
In personal relations ethical forces are 
more powerful than in the case of important final 
decisions concerning peoples and countries. Hu- 
manity has not yet reached that stage which the 
ethical humanitarian and critical optimist Benes 
visualized. Czechoslovakia’s tragic fate is the 
proof thereof. 

The end of Czechoslovakia represents the vic- 
tory of geographical and physical forces. Seldom 
was the historical destiny of a nation so distinctly 
the effect of its geagraphic location as in the case 
of the Czechs. Time and again they were com- 
pelled to struggle against the geographical and 
physical forces, and suffered defeat each time. 
This is the essence of all their national catastro- 
phes, such as Mohacz (1526), the White Moun- 
tain (1621) and Munich (1938). In between 
these come periods of liberty, when the mechanical 
pressure of geography weakens through favorable 
political grouping of the greater powers. Such 
was the situation immediately after the Great 
War, but gradually the geographic pressure grew, 
for it is more durable than all kinds of political 
groupings. : 

oe, 

There is another people whose situation is ana- 
logous—the Jews. The destiny of the Jews is 
also determined by numbers i. e. the relative small- 
ness of the nation, by geography, for Palestine 
was always wedged in between great powers and 
by physical forces, for Palestine was always the 
bridge connecting Asia and Africa and shared the 
fate of all other bridges. Nations fight to seize 
them, pass across and blast them, or they give way 
and break under too heavy loads. 

The analogy of the destinies of the two peoples 
was frequently pointed out. Must nations and 
states absolutely yield to the mighty forces of 
geography and physics? Is there no means of 
resistance? 

The Jews have tried it. Their resistance is 
implied in their religion, in the early discovery of 
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moral laws, subsequently resulting in great ideals 
such a monotheism, a planned mission in history, 
socialism and humanitarianism. These are at- 
tempts to overcome the physical forces by a realiz- 
ation of great concepts. The Jews set out with 
these ideals which gave this small nation the 
power to continue its existence beyond the boun- 
dary lines of its small land, continually devastated 
by geographic forces; gave it the strength to sur- 
vive as a nation in the Diaspora; gave it the 
indestructible, although not always conscious feel- 
ing of possessing a home in Palestine from where 
our forces radiate. 


The Czechs have also made an attempt to com- 
bat their geographic destiny by ideals. Masaryk, 
above all, has developed in his works the signific- 
ance in Czech history of the struggle of intellect 
against ignorance and superstition, of the struggle 
of individual freedom against feudalism and abso- 
lutism. Benes in his works discusses time and 
again the right of existence of small nations. They 
have a right to live, for they have a special mission 
which cannot be fulfilled by other nations.. The 
case is compared to that of an individual who can 
be an Immanuel Kant in spite of a weak physique. 
Intellect is governed by other laws than substance. 
Physical strength and dexterity decide the struggle 
of the animal. The essence of human develop- 
ment is to guide the forces of geography and 
physics by the power of ideals and intellect. 


The last years have registered an immense 
retrogression in the desired development. The 
intellect has suffered a terrible defeat; the Jews 
and the Czechs lie prostrated. And that is not 
all . 


in the Jews, the Czechs and humanity des- 
pair? The answer is clear. It depends on the 
people themselves whether the defeat of intellect 
is final or whether it is to be considered as a 
temporary retrogression.. The Jews have shown 
how to overcome defeats. No other nation can 
claim greater acheivements in this field. After the 
destruction of our State we have created by force 
of our religion a Diaspora where we survived. 
Now the time has come anew when our Diaspora 
in the most important countries is being destroyed 
and we must seek a way of founding a new national 
centre. New Diasporas spring up. Let us not 
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forget of what great importance the immigration 
of the Jews to America during the last century is 
to the Jews of today. We may safely state, it is 
their delivery. What would become of Jewry if 
not for the American Jews? What would be their 
status of today if the Zionist movement had not 
created a new centre of national life in Palestine 
40 years ago? Our delivery is the creative re- 
action of our national genius to vicissitudes, perse- 
cutions, oppressions and pogroms. The same will 
happen now. The great migration of our days 
will create new possibilities. Out of the dreadful 
suffering of our generation will spring the new 
forces of the next generation. 

We wish the Czech people that their defeat may 
show them new possibilities of national existence. 
Perhaps a Czech diaspora will be born. The 
American Czechs have perhaps a great mission to 
fulfill. Perhaps the defeat of the Czechs at home 
will have taught them that they have committed 
a great error. They demanded more external 
power than was permissible considering the size 
and strength of the nation. They depended too 
much on a temporary political grouping. They 
have underrated the force of geography. They 
will have to seek a way to exploit geographical 
forces instead of using them disadvantageously. 
Perhaps out of geographic and economic forces a 
federation of states will be called into being which 
will not repeat the mistakes of old Austria that 
made life bitter for the Czechs. 

It is difficult to give advice in time of great 
national crises. Besides this is not my intention. I 
have tried to point out the analogy of Jewish 
destiny. One thing is certain: for every people 
the correct solution is not to consider a defeat as 
final, but to use it as a new start. A defeat may 
but should not mean annihilation if a people is 
vigorous enough to resist it by creative reaction. 
Only in such cases do historical events acquire 
significance. Nothing lies so much in the hands of 
men as giving due sense to history. The Jews 
have given herein a great example to other nations. 
We are the first nation to have conceived the idea 
of a planned mission in history. Our religion was 
an enormous factor in giving significance to our 
history. This was the cause of our survival. It 
applies not only to us but also to all nations whose 
destiny is similar to ours. 


Ten Commandments of Underground Germany 


The following document is being circulated in Germany by anti-Nazi groups. It is significant as a barometer 
of the mood of the German people and their willingness to follow the “fuehrer’ into war. During the present crisis 
in Europe, which may culminate in war, it is well to know that forces are brewing within the Reich which may pre- 
vent the cataclysm or bring it to a speedy conclusion with the overthrow of Nazi rule. 


1. Do your duty toward your chiefs and officials. 
Be punctual, exact and polite. Adhere strictly 
to the letter of the regulations. 


Inquire on 





every possible occasion the meaning of this or 
that regulation. Never decide yourself with- 
out previous inquiry. Do not attend promptly 








to any document, any letter, any tax payment 
without assuring yourself of the meaning of 
each sentence, first giving everything your own 
interpretation. ‘This scrupulousness abound- 
ing in inquiries and interpretations will cause 
the wheel of bureaucracy to make more revo- 
lutions and will also cause an immense waste 
of time and paper. Always remain polite, 
patient and considerate. 


To avoid encumbering banks, withdraw as 
much cash as possible. Do not deposit a single 
pfennig in the bank, for the money is only 
paper money and the bank employees are over- 
taxed with work. Buy for the paper money 
useful things, such as three or four pairs of 
shoes, stockings, shirts, pants, coats, bedsheets, 
electric bulbs, bicycle tires. Very soon you 
shall not be able to afford the price of these 
things. This way you will more easily over- 
come hard times. This applies, of course, also 
to foods and especially to canned goods. Tell 
your friends that the time shall soon come 
when everyone will have to look out for him- 
self in order to facilitate the supply of foods 
by the Administration. 


On the other hand economize as much as pos- 
sible on electricity, gas, railroad and bus fares 
and telephones.’ Buy no newspapers, maga- 
zines or books (everything that is printed in 
the Third Reich is nothing but lies anyway). 
Do not pay your taxes in full; make use of 
your hospitalization and of winter relief, but 
avoid contributing, at least partially, for these 
are serious times and “Strength through Joy”’ 
is not for serious people. 


To improve your condition make profuse use 
of razor blades. Enter many telephone booths 
and do not leave before cutting the cord of the 
receiver. Whenever you have an opportunity 
cut the seats in the subway, the leather belts 
on the train windows, the rugs in the foyers 
and the carpeting on the stairs of government 
buildings. On your excursions wonderful oc- 
casions present themselves to destroy by force 
or fire telephone wires, trees, signs, sewer 
grates, lamp posts. We must realize that we 
are in a state of war and that the enemy, the 
Nazi gangsters, have occupied the country. 


The life of our Gestapo, police and storm 
troops is particularly jolly. Enhance their joy 
by sending in denunciations. Always tell the 
truth and more than the truth. Demand strict 
investigation of the guilty to protect your coun- 
try from the internal ae g Denounce only 
good friends of the Nazis! For the welfare 


of the Party complain about derelicts, embez- 
ziements, favoritism, unjust treatment; com- 
plain about scarcity of food, favoritism in 
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stores, butchershops, dairies; complain about 
the revels, feasts and expensive women of our 
dear party comrades. 


Pay special attention to the doings of the 
army officers, their wives and daughters. De- 
nounce them unreservedly; write and tell them 
what they are to expect if war breaks out and 
in case the coming war is also lost, which will 
doubtless be the case. Explain to your hus- 
band or son who will have to join the army and 
lose his life on the Nazi battlefield, why he 
should not take part and why he should sur- 
render to the supposed enemy upon the first 
occasion. Every soldier should be a deserter! 


If you work in a military plant it is your duty 
to disturb the work. A handful of sand, a 
little sugar, a screw driver dropped into the 
machine, an overheated motor will do it. Take 
advantage of the thousands of such possibili- 
ties that present themselves daily. Prevent, 


_ by sabotage, the war and the deaths of milions 


of your friends. What does your own life 
matter to you? Your lot will not be different 
than during the last war—carbon monoxide, 
common graves, barbed wire, wounded jaws, 
poison gas, lamentations of wives and children, 
the whole misery over again, and this time 
complete destruction. It is better to disturb a 
couple of machines than to have all of us 
slaughtered. 


Besides razor blades, hobnails can be used 
advantageously. Scatter a handful of them on 
the road and the tire factories will not know 
where to get the rubber for the new orders. 


Pretend to be sick as often as possible, instruct 
your wife and children seldom to go to work, 


to school or to the exercises of the Hitler © 


Youth. By starving yourself, not sleeping, 
excesses, by taking aspirin and castor oil you 
can easily run yourself down so as to be unfit 
for military service. Let those become a tar- 
get who would like .to get the iron cross. 


Prevent your wives and daughters by all means 
from replacing the men in their work. This 
takes away our bread and leads us to the 
trenches. Women can help us win the fight if 
they refuse to work, or by causing damage 
through bad and slow work; by accepting work 
and then getting sick, fainting, getting crying 
fits, by pretending madness, tantrums; by con- 
stantly raising their hand for saluting and 
holding patriotic addresses at assemblies, gath- 
erings and in market places. It must be clearly 
explained to everyone that we can thank the 
madman Hitler for the coming war which will 
lead Germany to final destruction if Hitler, the 
Gestapo, the storm troops and the whole army 
are not destroyed first. 
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After The White Paper 


HOPWINDOWS WERE dark and theatres, 

cinemas, restaurants and cafes closed the 
night the White Paper was to be summarized 
over the Palestine radio. There had been so 
many delays in the publication of the Paper that 
when something went wrong at the station and 
the broadcast could not be given, people began 
breathlessly and a little hysterically to hope that 
perhaps—perhaps—some last minute miracle had 
occurred. But there was no miracle and at ten 
o'clock instead of eight three curt fifteen minute 
summaries in the three official languages of 
Palestine ushered in a new era in Zionist history. 
What the reaction of Palestine Jewry to that era 
would be the next day made very plain. In the 
strike that shut every Jewish shop and factory 
and stopped all Jewish traffic throughout the 
country, and in the great mass demonstrations 
that accompanied the strike, there was more than 
bitter opposition to the substitution of minority 
status in an Arab state for the National Home 
that had been so solemnly promised. Those 
demonstrations were not only a protest but an 
unforgettable revelation of strength and determi- 
nation. This was a new race marching past you, 
disciplined, calm and sturdy, quite able to govern 
and defend itself. The set, sunburnt faces, the 
steady eyes and taut bodies were living symbols 
of the psychological revolution a few years of 
comparative independence under a wavering and 
unfriendly mandatory government have been 
enough to effect. A new national force that must 
be reckoned with, has been brought into being, 
a force capable of much greater growth and 
stubbornly resolved not to let its development be 
artificially checked. 

There was nothing strained or melodramatic 
about the scene in a Jerusalem synagogue that 
morning when the Chief Rabbi tore the White 
Paper into bits and turnéd to the Jewish people 
in the beautiful old words Jeremiah had addressed 
to Rachel lamenting for the exiled children of 
Israel: 

“Refrain thy voice from weeping 
And thine eyes from tears 
For thy work shall be rewarded . . . 
There is hope for thy future, saith the Lord, 
And thy children shall return to their 
own border.” 


The Bible was no theologian’s province the day 
after the publication of the White Paper. Its 
phrases sprang to the most secular and radical lips 
and were printed on banners carried by labor 
unions and athletes, merchants and lawyers. They 


® by Shulamith Schwartz 


turned to it almost instinctively as the clearest ex- 
pression of that unique, historical bond between 
the Jewish people and Palestine which is so caval- 
ierly disregarded in the White Paper. The procla- 
mation read at all the mass meetings that conclud- 
ed the demonstrations ended with a solemnly ad- 
ministered Biblical oath: “We the Jewish commu- 
nity of Palestine, will not submit to a policy which 
aims at destroying the last hope of the Jewish 
people and, in token of this, we raise our hands 
and swear, ‘For Zion’s sake I will not hold my 
peace, and for Jerusalem’s sake I will not rest’.” 
Isaiah was drawn upon in banner after banner 
commenting on the ways of deceitful statesmen: 
“Woe unto them that decree unrighteous de- 
crees’; “Take counsel together and it shall be 
brought to nought.” And a group of swarthy 
little Oriental Jews, Persians, Iragians and Syrians 
marching together in Tel-Aviv, provided, per- 
haps unconsciously, an extraordinary example of 
the strange continuity of Jewish history. There 
were only four words inscribed on their banner, 
but they were the words Belshazzar had read in 
the handwriting on the wall which announced the 
conquest of Babylon—the Iraq of today— by 
Persia: ‘‘Mene, mene, tekel, upharsin’—the warn- 
ing to a corrupt empire. 

The slogans the marchers carried quoted not 
only the Bible but Lord Balfour and the Peel 
Commission’s Report and the phrase that has 
begun to be universally used to express defiance 
of the new policy—‘‘The builders will build, and 
the defenders will defend, and those who must 
come will come.” But words were much less 
impressive than people that day. You woke to 
find a changed world. Not a store or kiosk open, 
not a truck or bus, taxi, private car, horse-drawn 
vehicle or bicycle anywhere on all the streets. 
And in Tel-Aviv along the main highways where 
the procession was to pass, there was something 
altogether unprecedented—many hundreds of 
young men in khaki shorts and shirts posted at 
every few feet. It was the first public appearance 
of the four thousand members of the recently 
formed and carefully drilled “Civil Guard” to 
whose jurisdiction the police and military author- 
ities had handed over the city for the day. It was 
no small task the Guard members had on their 
hands and they were tense and silent and abso- 
lutely disciplined. In the early morning you saw 
groups of them marching in military formation to 
their posts. Their commanders were former 
members of the Jewish Legion, many of them 
wearing military medals, and in the ranks you 
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saw many a familiar face suddenly transformed 
by grave impersonality. There was the German 
rabbi who heads a “liberal” congregation, the 
tenor who sings in a quartet, ““Davar’s’’ erudite 
authority on Arab affairs, the dairyman from the 
next street, the editor of a Labor Youth magazine, 
a lawyer who was once an officer in the Austrian 
army. They had to see to it that the streets 
were absolutely cleared for the procession, to 
keep the procession itself in order, to allow no 
vehicles to pass except the ambulances of the 
“Red shield of David” and the automobiles and 
motorcycles specially licensed by the Civil Guard 
for its own needs. Their most unpleasant and dif- 
ficult duty was unfortunately that of keeping the 
Revisionist opposition from expressing itself too 
violently. There had been negotiations with the 
Revisionists and it had looked for a time as if 
they would join in the general protest, but at the 
last moment they had been instructed to’try to 
undermine the Jewish Agency on this occasion 
as on every other. The work of throwing stones 
and coming to blows with participants in the 
demonstration was done by little Yemenite and 
Boukharan boys and adolescents whom poverty 
and lack of schooling make an easy prey for ex- 
treme doctrines. 


Any breach in unity is a dreadful thing when 
unity is so tragically necessary, but the breach 
was after all a very small one. It was the whole 
people that marched that day. In Tel-Aviv there 
were 70,000 in a procession that lasted many 
hours: thousands and thousands of plain citizens 
unaffiliated with any group; trade unions and 
sport groups, the League of Working Mothers 
and WIZO; the Lawyers’ Association and the 
Shopkeepers’ Association and bearded workers of 
the ultra-orthodox Agudath Israel; scores of 
chauffeurs—members of the bus cooperatives— 
in their drab uniforms, marching sturdily shoulder 
to shoulder in lines that seemed unbreakable 
phalanxes; thousands of members of youth or- 
ganizations strangely serious and still; and—all 
thoughts of artistic ivory towers quite gone— 
writers and journalists, the members of Habima 
and the other theatrical companies, and the Pales- 
tine Symphony Orchestra marching behind a Zion- 
ist flag that had been strange to many of its mem- 
bers just a few years ago. 


Demonstrations are only the prelude to action, 
and the Jewish Agency’s program for future ac- 
tion is twofold. It will, on the one hand, attempt 
to make the White Paper non-realizable and, on 
the other, continue with constructive work at as 
swift a pace as possible. The first phase entails 
Jewish non-cooperation with every move in the 
direction of the establishment of the new regime 
outlined by the White Paper. Jews would thus 
refuse to accept whatever position might be of- 
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fered them in a new government set-up. They 


would deliberately reduce the Government's in- 
come by patronizing its services—railroads, tele- 
phones, post—as little as possible and by sharply 
curtailing their imports. The latter effort would 
not only lessen the amount of duty collected by the 
government but would lead to the expansion and 
strengthening of Jewish agriculture and industry 
within Palestine. 


The crux of the second half of the program is 
the continuation of immigration and land settle- 
ment despite the severe restrictions on both in 
the White Paper. “Phe basis of the Zionist strug- 
gle is clearly put by the Agency: “The White 
Paper has no basis either ethically or in interna- 
tional law, and we therefore do not recognize any 
government set up under it as legal.” Berel 
Katznelson elaborates: ‘As long as we recog- 
nized the legality of the Palestinian government 
we accepted the limits according to which it regu- 
lated immigration. But the White Paper’s ar- 
bitrary immigration restrictions are absolutely il- 
legal themselves. The Jewish right to return to 
Palestine is older than any government. We came 
“illegally” under the Turks, and now in this time 
of our greatest suffering the Jewish need to come 
—and come again and again if the boat is turned 
back—is greater than the English need to shoot 
at the boat. Our need will have to prevail at 
last.” And in the meantime illegal immigration 
continues to be one of the chief threads in the 
web of strange developments being woven in 
Palestine today. Here boats are caught and their 
Passengers imprisoned; here prisoners are set 
free, their number eventually to be substracted 
from the certificates issued to the Agency; here 
Austrian refugees—some of them the old parents 
of Palestinian residents—land near an Arab vil- 
lage on the southern coast and must fight for life 
with the natives. No one knows the precise num- 
ber of illegal immigrants who have entered the 


country, but it is quite safe to say that Palestine | 


is even today the country absorbing the largest 
number of Jewish immigrants. 


As for land settlement, the events of May 22, 
the day the British Parliament approved the 
White Paper, cast light upon the possible develop- 
ments in the future. Six settlements representing 
every phase of political opinion were established 
that day in isolated corners of Samaria and 
Galilee. Those young Transylvanians, that re- 
ligious group trained for agriculture in Holland 
five years ago, those Polish boys who learned to 
be boatmen and fishermen at Gdynia—they and 
all the others who put up their watch-towers and 
stockades and tents the day their fate was sup- 
posedly sealed at Westminster, knew that they 
had not received full government permission to 
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do so. They did not work by day as they had 
originally planned. To make sure that they would 
not be interrupted, they groped through the dark- 
ness from midnight to dawn and built their settle- 
ment by the light of tiny oil lamps. When soldiers 
came to one point at four in the morning, they 
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found a new Jewish village and were helpless be- 
fore an accomplished fact. It would be easy to 
read symbolic significance into the labors of that 
night. If the Jewish people is to survive, it will 
have to continue to build in Palestine—in this 
darkness. 


“Widower —Well Americanized” 


[' YOU happen to be a teacher enjoying the 
security of a permanent appointment, you get 
many seductive offers. Loan companies send you 
intimate notes urging you to make free of their 
cash with no thought of the day of reckoning; 
tourist agencies spend their days devising cruises 
for your delectation; department stores are pre- 
pared to accept your charge account with a mini- 
mum of investigation; residential hotels bombard 
you with attractive suites with or without kitchen- 
nette; in short as long as you earn a regular salary 
which is a good credit risk, the world is your 
oyster. You can even have a husband if you 
happen to require one. 


Lately, teachers with Jewish names have been 
receiving circulars from Hebraic matrimonial 
agencies or “matrimonial consultants,” as they 
prefer to be known. The letters are models of 
tact and decorum. Not for a moment do they 
suggest that you, the recipient, may be in need of 
the intimate services provided. You, no doubt, 
are blessed with a multitude of eligible gentlemen 
friends, but perhaps there-is a sister or a friend in 
the offing not so happily situated. This hypothet- 
ical damsel has had melancholy experiences, as the 
letter points out with the wisdom born of fore- 
sight and experience. Marriage-bent, your friend 
has gone to expensive resorts; she has taken sea 
trips as far as Bermuda or possibly Paris, and 
where did it all lead? To use the plaintive words 
of the Zion matrimonial bureau, ‘‘she returned a 
disillusioned woman with a receipt of the trip in 
the form of dishonorable proposals or having met 
someone to whom marriage is furthest from his 
mind.” The permanent wave, the sport ensemble, 
the new evening sheer—all wasted on some black- 
guard of a trifler or worse still, on a female trav- 
eller similarly equipped and equally eager. Here 
is where Mr. Lubovich, the matrimonial consult- 
ant, steps into the breach. With a “refined” 
American Jewish clientele at his command, he will 
unite those whom the blind malice of chance has 
kept asunder. 

If the lady has any doubts as to the altruistic 
character of Mr. Lubovich’s enterprise, she is 
provided with formidable reassurance. Nothing 
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mercenary animates the breasts of the ‘“Zion”’ suit- 
ors. Are money or dowries needed to attract an 
admirer? The answer is categorical: “Absolutely 
no. Love and romance are the only considera- 
tions on which we make introductions. The gentle- 
man must be ina position to make a living.” 
Whether the teacher would be equally welcome as 
a bride if she resigned from the school system to 
celebrate her nuptials is not indicated. That de- 
tail is left to the discretion of the newly-weds. 
Should a sceptical gal wonder why the admirable 
gentlemen listed should have to resort to Mr. 
Lubovich’s intervention, she gets another com- 
forting answer. It seems that the magnificent fel- 
lows under consideration are serious souls. Their 
lives are devoted to business or professional pur- 
suits. They have no time for idle dilly-dallying 
nor would their Spartan natures permit them to 
flirt or “toot the horns of their cars for a pick-up.” 
But when they are assured by a disinterested party 
that serious-minded ladies may be brought into 
their lives, they will apply themselves to the busi- 
ness of wooing and winning with the steadfastness 
characteristic of all their behavior. 


Now that the lady has been convinced of the 
purity of motive, she need merely glance at the 
impressive list of clients which generally accom- 
panies these circulars. Here they are—Jewish 
gentlemen of every variety, adapted to every 
taste, neatly tabulated by the dozen. No words 
are wasted in the pen portraits honoring them. 
Only essentials are stated. After all, what really 
matters may be told in a maximum of two printed 
lines per person—a line and a half is the average 
space allowance. A vacuum cleaner, or a frigid- 
aire, possibly requires literary embroidery, the art 
of salesmanship, but a prospective husband can be 
classified and pigeon-holed in words almost brief 
enough for an epitaph. Masterpieces of compact- 
ness these descriptions, plainly ticketing the qual- 
ities that constitute a human personality, male, in 
the order of importance and desirability! Bache- 
lor, widower, or divorce veteran follow the same 
routine. First comes age, then height, then the 
degree of Americanization. After that are tabu- 
lated financial status and any other item which 
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may cast an appealing light on the candidate. The 
number of years, the number of inches, and the 
proud word “American” are the trinity which 
leads the list. Add what a man does, and how 
much he gets for doing it, and you know all that is 
needed for a happy life in the Bronx and eternity. 


Some of the prospective grooms do not quite 
rate the adjective “American.” They appear as 
“well Americanized” or even as “very well 
Americanized.” What fine shades of difference 
are implied by these distinctions can best be ascer- 
tained in the confidential interview recommended 
by Mr. Lubovich. But one fears that “very well 
Americanized” is less sure of his ground than 
“well Americanized.” The process of Yankee- 
fication has not been as thoroughgoing, like a rub- 
berized cloth that leaks here and there. The 
simple word “American,”’ without further ampli- 
fication breathes a quiet assurance. The “Amer- 
icans” rarely vouchsafe particulars about their 
appearance, beyond of course the quintessential 
age and height. They have told enough. Natur- 
ally, if there is some special charm even an “Amer- 
ican’’ may inform further like the ‘doctor, 29, 
five feet six inches, American,” who is blond. 
That “blond” is worth incorporating. However, 
for the most part there is the reticence born of 
obvious merit. Occasionally, a ‘well American- 
ized” may hasten to add “nice appearance’’ but 
the encomiums of looks are left to those thwarted 
characters whose accents are suspect. There are 
no overt Russian or Polish Jews in Lubovich’s 
gallery. A couple of “English” Jews have en- 
tered the fold, but no other national origins make 
themselves known. Perhaps some East Euro- 
peans lurk in the unclassified contingent which 
vociferously proclaims its physical charms. Who 
can tell what alien complexes may reside in “the 
high-class widower” of “aristocratic appearance”’ 
or in the “very personable, six foot, Ph. D.” or in 
the “handsome” bachelor of 38—all of them with 
fine incomes? 


There is still another asset which appears with 
astonishing frequency in the two lines compressing 
a man’s history. Not some trait of intellect or 
character, as might be anticipated, but something 
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apparently more organic—an automobile for in- 
stance. If a man owns a car, that fact rates space 
in his limited word allowance. Even the make is 
specified. Thus we read “‘widower, 50, 5 ft. 614, 
well Americanized, in flour business, Packard 
car,” or “Bachelor, 5 ft. 834, English Jew, mil- 
linery retail, Cadillac,” and there is one young 
man who boasts of “two pleasure cars.” No 
Fords or Chevrolets are offered ladies eager for 
love and romance. The machine, the extension of 
man! As a lady ponders over two ‘‘well-Amer- 
icanized widowers,” who knows what fundamental 
decisions may be determined by the individual 
merits of a Packard or a Cadillac. 


Curiously enough, very few “‘intelligent gentle- 
men’”’ put in an appearance in the prospectus. A 
college education may be named together with the 
car as evidence of station and achievement, but 
that ineffable aura of intellectuality which broods 
over similar advertisements in the Yiddish press, 
is conspicuously absent. If one glances at the love- 
wanted columns of the Yiddish papers, one is im- 
pressed by the intense cerebral activity of the suit- 
ors. The premium there is on such characteristics 
as “highly intelligent’ or “very educated.” One 
visualizes the happy pair not in a Cadillac discuss- 
ing the flour business, but riding in a subway en 
route to a lecture given by the Workmen’s Circle, 
meanwhile reading a serious article by a prominent 
Jewish publicist. The greatest allurement a frank- 
ly un-Americanized swain holds out, is intellect. 
It is as fatal a blandishment as ‘American’ in 
English-speaking circles. 


Yes, Mr. Lubovich is engaged in a great cause. 
He offers “not only security, but romance.” What 
more can a woman ask? Remember, if you are 
single, widowed or divorced, waste no more time 
in waiting for opportunities. They are knocking 
at your door, dozens of them. Perhaps that 
“young man, 33, 5 ft. 514, American, butter and 
egg business, Packard” is the answer to your shy- 
est hopes. And if he fails you, there is always 
that “high class widower, very well American- 
ized.” 
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LEAGUE for LABOR 
PALESTINE 








National Convention: The Third 
bi-annual National Convention of the 
League for Labor Palestine, will be 
held on Saturday night, September 
30th, and Sunday all day, October 
ist, in New York City. 


Summer Seminar: The opening 
sessions of the Seminar at Cream 
Ridge, N. J., over the 4th of July 
week-end, left a memorable impres- 
sion on all those who attended. The 
congenial and inspiring atmosphere 
of pioneering Palestine, for which 
the Seminar has been known in the 
past three years, prevailed through- 
out the program of activities. A dis- 
cussion of the “White Paper and Its 
Implications” was presented by Dr. 
A. S. Kohanski. Ludwig Lore, col- 
umnist of the New York Post, spoke 
on ‘The European Crisis,” and Ab- 
tham G. Duker, Managing Editor of 
the Contemporary Jewish Record de- 
livered two lectures on ‘“The Jews in 
the World Today.”” The concert pro- 
gram was rendered by Salvador Ley, 
pianist; Robert Rosov, violinist; and 
Channah Amsterdam, soprano. 


The Seminar will continue its ses- 
sions throughout the summer season 
until September 4th. 


Brooklyn Chapter: One of the 
most enjoyable and inspiring gather- 
ings sponsored by the Brooklyn Chap- 
ter this season, was a Dinner given in 
honor of Mr. Harry A. Harrison, 
Chairman of the Brooklyn League, on 
the occasion of his planned visit to 
Palestine. Rabbi Israel Levinthal, Dr. 
A. S. Kohanski, I. Hamlin, Mrs. R. 
Goldstein, Rose Stoloff, and several 
others of the numerous friends of 
Mr. Harrison greeted the guest of 
honor. Mr. Sam Robbins was toast- 
master. On this occasion, the Brook- 
lyn Chapter inscribed Mr. Harrison’s 
name in the Golden Book of the Jew- 
ish National Fund, and planted 36 
trees in the Jewish National Fund 
grove in memory of his mother, Mrs. 
Esther Harrison. 


Syracuse: Dr. A. S. Kohanski was 
the guest speaker at the Annual Din- 
ner of the Chapter, which was the 
wind-up affair of the season. The 
chapter raised $150 for Youth Train- 
ing, of which $50 has already been 
received by the office. It also took 
an active part in the local United Jew- 
ish Campaign, and the J. N. F., and 
has had an interesting cultural pro- 
gram. Mr. Morris Swartz was elected 
Chairman for the coming year. The 
retiring Chairman, Mr. Samuel Gor- 
lick, was toastmaster. 
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Bend — Orama— Talkies <— Music to 
Read by—and many more or less spon- 
taneous surprises devised by a large, 

~reutive sociai staff. 

Vital Statistics: 
Elevation. ‘2 mile above sea level. 
Capacity, oa Distance, _ 118 miles 
from N.Y. The ‘‘check,’’ only 
$23.50 to 2 ei ) per week 

WRITE, WIRE. OR ‘PHONE! 
N.Y.C. Office: 381 4th ave. MU 5-8967 
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ONE ACT PLAY 


OF CONTEMPORARY 


AMERICAN-JEWISH LIFE! 


Renegade 


b 
J. H. POLLACK 


John Howard Lawson 


"*A very exciting and solid piece of 
work with lots of strength, vitality 
and effectiveness.”’ 


Albert Maltz 


"A timely, forcefully-written play. [ 
The New Theatre League has uncov- 
ered another playwright of talent.’’ | 


John W. Gassner 


'‘Moving and deeply felt.’’ 


Rabbi Solomon Goldman 


"Characterization very well-drawn.”’ 


Lem Ward 


“Today there is a crying need for 
a play like Renegade. It is alive as 
tonight's headlines.’’ 
For details, write 
New Theatre League 
132 WEST 43RD STREET, 
NEW YORK 
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™ Lake Shawangunk 


NAPANOCH NY 


Carefree @ Friendly @ Informal 






© Entertainment of 
Significance 






© All Sports 
SUMMER RATES 
from $27.50 
Attractive Week-End Rates 
Free Golf 


N. Y. Phone®LOngacre 3-5441 
Union House 




























THE FIELDSTONE 
on Round Lake 
MONROE, NEW YORK 


A place of unexcelled beauty for 
rest and recreation in the heart of 
the Ramapo Mountains 
ONE HOUR FROM NEW YORK 
Swimming ¢ Boating ¢ Tennis 
Handball ¢ Riding ® Golf © and 
other sports 
By reservation only 
Phone: Monroe 2501 





































“DAIRY FOOD SERVED AT ITS BEST" 












Ch N. Y. 
THE INFORMAL ADULT CAMP 













2270 BROADWAY, N. Y. C. 
Between 81st-82nd Streets 
ENdicott 2-2030 
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IN THE POALE ZION 


Report of Eastern Conference 

A group of 70 chaverim from the 
English-speaking branches from New 
York, Washington, Boston, Philadel- 
hia, Camden, Baltimore and Pitts- 
urgh, participated in the Eastern 
Kinus (informal conference) during 
the week-end of June 23-25, at the 
Hechalutz Farm, Cream Ridge, N. J. 
The Central Committee was repre- 
sented by the chaverim David Wert- 
heim, Hayim Greenberg and Dr. 
Sokol. 


At the first session on Saturday 
morning three papers were delivered. 
Reviewing the organizational work 
during the year, Moshe Cohen re- 
ported that there are now 23 branches 
in existence, with a membership of 
over 450. The groups with a larger 
membership are engaged in all Party 
activities, as the Oifboy Fund, United 
Jewish gare Geverkshaften, etc. A 
number of branches are contemplat- 
ing the inauguration of an expansion 
program in the Fall. 

Yishai Bronitsky, of New York, 
delivered a paper on membership and 
fund raising. He advocated the care- 
ful budgeting of our funds, merging 
them wherever it is possible, and in- 
stituting the reg ag of a week's 
wages contribution by each member. 
Levi Soshuk, of New York, in his 
address on educational work, pro- 
posed a number of suggestions relat- 
ing to the running of forums, study 
circles, and the wider distribution of 
the JEWISH FRONTIER and the Labor 
Zionist News Letter. About 25 cha- 
verim participated in the’ discussion. 

The afternoon session was devoted 
to the international situation. The 
topic was introduced by Ben Itzko- 
witz, of New York, and was mainly 
limited to a discussion of a front 
against Hitler. A group of chaverim 
were of the opinion that America 
should avoid any alliance with Eng- 
land and France, because the last two 
are responsible for the victory of Fas- 
cism. Others pointed out the need 
for an alliance, even with the so-called 
imperialist democracies, in order to 
check the onslaught by Hitler. Dr. 
Sokol pointed out the great catastro- 
phe that awaits the world and espe- 
cially the Jews, if the European dem- 
ocracies with the cooperation of 
America, will not check Hitler. He 
therefore advocated the support of 
the Roosevelt administration in its at- 
tempt to form closer ties with these 
democracies. 

Hayim Greenberg analyzed the 
various possible solutions. One way 
is passivity, another militant pacifism. 
That implies the determined coopera- 
tion of all the progressive and labor 


JEWIsH FRONTIER 


LXLESS 


For Health and Happiness 


FULL SOCIAL AND .ATHLETIC STAFFS 
All Sport and Social Activities 


Dietary Laws Observed 


P. MENDELSON 
Cc. BERKOWITZ 
G. GREEN, MGT. 


TEL. LIBERTY 985 











DOESN'T HAPPEN IN 


FOREIGN LANDS 





WHY DOES IT HAPPEN HERE? 


T THE end of each working day, all over America, millions of 

workers come out into parking fields like this, climb into their 

own automobiles, and drive home. A familiar sight near almost any 

American factory—yet it doesn’t happen in foreign lands. Few 
foreign workmen have cars. Why, then, does it happen here? 

Why does America, with only 1/15 of the world’s population, own 
nearly three fourths of the world’s automobiles, have half of its 
telephones, use one third of the electricity produced? Why can five 
sixths of all American families own radios, two thirds enjoy electric 
light, one third own electric refrigerators? 

Why? Because American industry has sought to give the public 
more goods for more people at less cost—has developed new products to 
make possible better living, has learned to make them at lower and 
lower cost so that more millions of people can have the good things 
of life. General Electric, through research and the application of 
electricity to the tasks of factory and home, has been a leader in this 
progress. Its efforts today are directed to the creation of still higher 
living standards for America. 


G-E research and engineering have saved the public from ten to one hundred 
dollars for every dollar they have earned for General Electric 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 


90-122D6 
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forces for an immediate disarmament 
program, irrespective of the Hitler 
threat. But there exist now neither 
the forces nor the idealism for such a 
heroic stand. Another way is to pur- 
sue the program of “appeasement” up 
to a certain limit, in order to avoid a 
war during the coming decade. But 
that is hardly possible at this time. 
There remains, therefore, one alter- 
native—to form a strong alliance in 
order to counter-check Hitler’s bluff, 
even if it leads to a World War. 

At the Sunday morning session 
the problem of youth work was dis- 
cussed. Akiva Skidell, secretary of 
the Young Poale Zion Alliance, of- 
fered a number of suggestions to 
facilitate the transfer of youth groups 
to the Party, and to gain a stronger 
foothold in the Jewish Community 
Centers. 

“Our Program on the Palestinian 
Front,” was the subject of the after- 
noon session. David Wertheim, sec- 
retary of the Poale Zion, advocated 
the following program: (1) to en- 
gage in an extensive propaganda cam- 
paign to keep American public opin- 
ion informed of our struggle with the 
mandatory power; (2) to expand the 
financial instruments of the Jewish 
Agency; and (3) to consolidate all 
Jewish pro-Zionist forces in the United 
States for the constructive work in 
Palestine. 





Warrensburg, N. Y. 
IN THE ADIRONDACKS 
A Modern Camp for Adults 
Log Cabin Club-House 
each room with private bath 
Private Golf Course on the Premises 
no green fees during June 
Championship Tennis Courts 
All other sports facilities 
Informal entertainmemt 
Attractive June Rates 
$27.50 & $32.50 per week 
Lena Barish : Sam Garlen 
Directors 
New York City Office: 11 W. 42 St. 
Telephone: BRyant 9-1738 
Write or phone for Booklet 
















WARRENSBURG NY: 


The oniy summer resort in the Adirondacks operating 
wnder a closed shop agreement for the third suc- 
cessive season. Hotel and Restaurant Employees 
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° CONN. at Camp Milford ° 


The Ideal Vacation Spot for Adults,Known for Its Friendly, Informal 
Spirit and Rustic Charm 

Every Athletic Facility 

Champion Tennis Courts 


Handball - Baseball Social Staff 
Swimming - Boating - Canoeing 8-Piece Orchestra 


Weekly Rate for $29 50 Daily: $5.00 
July and August Incl. Week-ends 
MICKEY MICHAELS, Manager 
N. Y. Office: 11 WEST 42nd ST. ¢ PEnnsylvania 6-7842 © Write for Booklet 


Complete Social Activity 
Nightly Entertainment 















































100 miles from 
N. Y. City on 
state parkways 


The fireworks start Friday nigit and run right 

through to Wednesday morning. With asizzle 

@ second...and not a fizzle in a funloa?! 

@ Tricky 18 Hole Golf Course on cur grounds 

@ 7 Clay Tennis Courts 

@ 25 Mile Lake set in the Hills 

®@ Horseback Riding on Forest Patis 

@ Handball Courts + All Sports 

@ Art Kahn's 11-piece Orchestra 

®@ Broadway Shows, Broadway Stars 

ENTER A TOURNAMENT WIN A PRIZE # 

PHIL DINCIN CUISINE 

Write for reservations or booklet to: 


N. Y. OFFICE: 55 W. 42nd St. « Phone PE 6-9253 



















"MR. & MRS. ORLANSKY 
MR. & MRS. APPELMAN 


— Now at — 


LAKESIDE HOTEL 


SO. FALLSBURGH, N. Y. Telephone, Fallsburgh 178 


Situated un beautiful Echo Lake. Sand beach. Rowing. 
| Newly built social hall. Theatrical productions. All athletic 
| facilities. Dietary laws. 


’ 
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PING - VIEW. HOTCL 


A Camp With Hotel Facilities 
A Hotel With Camp Activities 


Write for Booklet “B” .. 
M. LEIBOWITZ 


. Dietary Laws... 
PHONE FALLSBURG 169 





























HILLTOP LODGE 


. FOR A PERFECT VACATION! 
ON SYLVAN LAKE e HOPEWELL JUNCTION. N. Y. 


65 Miles from New York City¢R. R. Station® Pawling, New York 
Telephone: Hopewell Junction 176 
BREAK THE ROUTINE a4 MAKE HILLTOP YOUR HOME 
FOR A DAY. A WEEK OR A MONTH. ALL FACILITIES 
FOR A GLORIOUS ACTIVE VACATION, OR A QUIET REST. 
e ALL SPORTS 


cutmning - Handball - Tennis - Basketball - Golf (free) - 
Hi at — fs Fishing - Boating - Horseback Riding - ALL ON 


e ALSO 
New chores with private showers - Countless improve- 
ments for 1 season. All Union Employees. 


Under direction of Paul Wolfson and Sol Rothauser 
N. Y. Office: 200 Broadway @ Phone:COrtlandt 7-3958 








60 Minutes from New York 


PINE PARK 


HIGHLAND FALLS, N. Y. 

Within Walking Distance of West Point— 
Dress Parade Every Sunday Afternoon 
Fifty acres of Pines overlooking Hudson .. . Un- 
usual resort... All city comforts . 
all indoor and outdoor activities . _ excellent swim- 
ming ... dietary laws... both meat and vegetarian 
dishes . , deliciously different. 

SPECIAL LOW RATES FOR JUNE 
Come by bus, boat or train 
Phone: Highland Falls 340 or 293 
New York Office 
KINGS HIGHWAY HEALTH SHOP 
514 Kings Highway, Brooklyn. N. Y. 
ESplanade 5-0207 


HOTEL 
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. Facilities for 
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WHITE ALSO OPERATING 


MOUNTAINS Basaran a Tet ES Gt 


NEW SWIMMING POOL 


All Land and Water Sports - 
Dancing, Entertainment 
Movies - 160 Master Bed 
Rooms - Private Showers - 

















14th SEASON 14th SEASON 


Camp Kinderwelt 


“THE JEWISH CAMP FOR THE JEWISH CHILD” 


Summer Home of the 


JEWISH NATIONAL WORKERS’ ALLIANCE 


Register Your Child IN KINDERWELT for 
a Happy and Healthy Summer's Vacation 


ALL SPORTS 
JEWISH NATIONAL-PROGRESSIVE ATMOSPHERE 
SINGING DRAMATICS 
ARTS AND CRAFTS 


Devoted Care and Comradeship, Under the Supervision 
of an Expert Staff of Teachers and Counselors 


For Further Information and Registration Write or Phone: 


‘CAMP KINDERWELT 
251 FOURTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 
STuyvesant 9-4677 


Dietary Laws - Counsellors 
for Children - Booklet - Attractive Season Rates 


CENTRALHOUSE «HILLSIDE INN fame 

















CAMP EDEN 


COLD SPRING, NEW YORK. 


Telephone: Cold Spring 225 
é 


Rates Start at $17 Weekly — American Plan 
© 


Write or Call for Booklet A 
CAMP EDEN 
175 EAST BROADWAY NEW YORK CITY 
Telephone: DRydock 4-4972 


‘ 


Discriminating vacationers are offered a unique 
summer holiday in gay fun-loving company— 
ample leisure is contrasted with thrilling sports 
—tennis - handball - basketball - baseball - volley- 
ball - ping pong and all water sports on our 
beautiful private lake—cool evenings are filled 
with smart entertainment - current movies - plays - 
revues - and smooth dance music - the food's un- 
surpassed and the accommodations excellent—an 
ideal playground—only 50 miles from New York. 
e 























